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Dizero ft quid forte jocofius, hoc miki juris 
Cum venia dabis.— 


— 


Hon. 

— quis calumnietur. levius efſe quam 

* decet theologum, aut mordacius quam 

decet chriflianum—non Ego, ſed De- 

mocritus dizit— | 

| | ERrasnmus. 

Si quis Clericus, aut Monachus, verba ja- 

culatoria, riſum moventia ciebat , ana 
thema efto. 

Second Council of CARTHAGE. 
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DEDICATION 


To 4 1 - 


GREAT M AN. v4: 


Havms, 4 priori, intended to dedi- 
cate The amours of my uncle- Toby to — 
Mr. — 1 ſee more reaſons, @ poſteriori 5 
for doing it to Lord *******, 
I ſhould lament from my ſoul, if this 
expoſe me to the jealouſy of their Reve- 
rences; becauſe, a poſteriori, in Court- 
Tatin, fignifies the kiſſing hands for pre- 
ferment—or any thing elle—in order to 
get it, 5 | 
My opinion of Lord ****** is neither 
better nor worſe, than it was of Mr.“ “. 
Honours, like impreſſions upon coin, may | 
give an ideal and local value to a bit of 
baſe metal; but Gold and Silver will paſs 
all the world over without any other re- 
commendation than their own weight. 
The ſame good-will that made me think 
of offering up half an hour's amuſement 
to Mr, *** when out of place—operates 
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more forcibly at preſent, as half an hour's 
amuſement will be more ſerviceable and 
refreſhing after labour and ſorrow, than 
after a philoſophical repaſt. 


Nothing is ſo perfectly amuſement as a 


total change of ideas; no ideas are ſo to- 


tally different as thoſe of Miniſters, and 


Innocent Loyers: for which reaſon, when 
I come to talk of Stateſmen and Patriots, 
and ſet ſuch marks upon them as will x Pre- 


vent confulion. and mifiakes concerning 


them for the future—I purpole to dedicate 
that Volume to ſome gentle Sophos 


| Whoſe Thoughts proud Science never 
taught to firay , 
Far as the Statelman's walk or Patriot- 
3 way; 
Vet fimple Nature to his hopes had given 
Out of a cloud-capp'd head a humbler 
| | heaven; 


2 Some untam'd World i in depth of woods. 


"_ 


: embraced— 

1 happier Ifland i in the watry wake— 
And where, admitted to that equal ſky, 
His faithful Dog ſhould bear him com- 


pany. 


— 


N 0 Nr eee "e wn þ 5; — . A 
? * 
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In a word, by thus Ftroflucing an en- 
tire new ſet of objects to his Imagination, 
| I ſhall unavoidably give a Diverfion to 
, his paſſionate and love-lick contempla- 


tions. In the mean time, 
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a | I am 


The AUTHOR.” 


A 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

TL SO NN... 
LORD VISCOUNT SPENCER. 
My Lonp, | mo 


T HUMBLY beg leave 10 offer you theſe 
two volumes; they are the beſt my ta- 
lents, with ſuch bad health as I have, 
could produce:—had Providence granted 
me a larger ftock of either, they had been 
a much more proper preſent to your 
Lordſhip. | 

1 beg your Lordſhip will forgive me, 
if, at the ſame time I dedicate this work 
to you, I join Lady Sezncer, in the li- 
| berty I take of inſcribing the Rory of Le 
Fever to her name; for which I have no 
other motive, which my heart has in- 
formed me of, but that the ſtory is a hu- 
mane one. | 
| I am, 

My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt devoted, and 
Ml.oſt humble Servant, 
Laux. STERNE. 
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LIFE and OPINIONS. 
8 
'TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 


i088 & ©. 1. 


. Ir it had not been for thoſe two mettle- 
ſome tits, and that madcap of a poſtillion 
who drove them from Stilton to Stamford, 


the thought had never entered my head. 
He flew like lightning—there was a ſlope 


of three miles and a half—we ſcarce touch: 


ed the ground—the motion was moſt rapid 
—moſt impetuous—'twas communiĩeated to 
my brain——my heart partook of it— 
By the great God of day,” ſaid I, look- 
ing towards the ſun, and thruſting my arm 
out of the fore-window of the chaile, as 
I made my vow , I will lock up my ftu- 
dy- door the moment I get home, and throw 


8 ' "Tux me or 


rn 0 


the by of it ninety ode walls the 8 
of the earth, into the draw-well at the 
back of my houſe,” | 

The London waggon confirmed me in 
my reſolution; it hung tottering upon the 
bill, ſcarce progreſſive , drag'd—drag'd up 
by eight heavy beaſts—< by main ſtrength! 
—quoth I, nodding—but your betters draw 
the ſame way—and ſomething of every 
bodies!—O rare!” ; 

Tell me, ye learned, ſhall we for ever 
be adding ſo much to the bulk—ſo little 
to the flock? | 
Shall we for ever make new books, as 
apothecaries make new mixtures, by pour- 
ing only out of one veſſel into another? 
Are we for ever to be twiſting, and un- 
twiſting, the ſame rope? for ever in the 
ſame track—for ever at the ſame pace? 
Shall we be deſtined to the days of eter- 
nity , on holy-days, as well as working- 
days, to be ſhewing the relics of learning , 
as monks do the relics of their ſaints— 
without working one—one er n. 
with them? 

Who made Man, with POE which 
dart him from earth to heaven in a mo- 
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ment—that great, that moſt excellent and 
moſt noble creature of the world—the mi- 
racle of nature, as Zoroaſter in his book 
eg! verve called him — the SuxkixAn 
of the divine preſence, as Chryſoftom — 
the image of God, as Moſes—the ray of 
divinity, as Plato—the marvel of marvels, 
as Ariftotte—to go ſneaking on at this pi- 
tiful—pimping—petti-fogging rate? a 

I ſcorn to be as abuſive as Horace upon 
the occafion—but if there is no catachreſis 
in the wiſh, and no fin in it, I wiſh from 
my ſoul, that every imitator in Great Bri- 
tain, France, and Ireland, had the farey 
for his pains; and that there was a good 
farcical houſe, large enough to hold—aye 
—and ſublimate them, Hag rag and bob. 
tail, male and female, all together: and 
this leads me to the affair of Whiſkers— 
but, by what chain of ideas ——I leave as 
a legacy in mort-main toPrudes and Tar. 
tufs , to n and” dane e _ m_ 


ye * 


5 - Doi nne, e 


I'm ferry made it—'twas as inconfide- 
rate a promiſe as ever entered a man's 
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 head—A chapter upon whiſkers! alas! the 
world will not bear it—'tis a delicate 
world—but I knew not of what mettle it 
was made—nor had I ever ſeen the un- 
derwritten fragment; otherwiſe, as ſurely 
as noſes are noſes, and whiſkers are 
whiſkers fill; (let the world ſay what it 
will to the contrary) ſo ſurely would I 
have ſteered clear of this dangerous chapter. 
Nie Fragment. 
„ „„ #® ® © * „„ ᷑ 3 # 
en | Bo * * * 
—You are half aſleep, my goed lady, 
ſaid the old gentleman, taking hold of the 
old lady's hand, and giving it a gentle 
ſqueeze, as he pronounced the wo d Mai, 
_ kers—ſhall we change the ſubject? By no 
means, replied the old lady—I like your 
account of thoſe matters: ſo throwing a 
thin gauze handkerchief over her head, and 
leaning it back upon the chair with her 
face turned towards him, and advancing 
her two feet as ſhe reclined herfelf—I de- 


fire, continued ſhe, you will go on. 
The old gentleman went on as follows. 
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— —Whiſkers! cried the queen of Navarre, 
dropping her knotting ball, as La Foſſeuſe 
uttered the word — Whiſkers, madam, ſaid 
La Foſſeuſe, pinning the ball to the queen's 
apron, and making a courteſy as ſhe re - 
peated it. 

La Foſſeule's voice was naturally loft 
and low, yet 'twas an articulate voice: 
and every letter of the word whiſkers fell 
diſtinctly upon the queen of Nayarre's ear 
— W hiſkers! cried the queen, laying a 
greater ſtreſs upon the word, and as ifſhe 
bad ſtill diſtruſted her ears—Whiſkers ; re- 
_ plied La Foſſeuſe, repeating the word a 
third time—There is not a cavalier, ma- 
dam, of his age in Navarre, continued 
the maid of honour, preſſing the page's in- 
tereſt upon the queen, that has ſo gallant 
a pair—Of what? cried Margaret, ſmiling 
© —Of whiſkers q ſaid La Foſſeuſe, with in- 
finite modeſty. 

The word whiſkers Bill food its 2 
and continued to be made uſe of in moſt 
of the beſt companies throughout the little 
kingdom of Navarre, notwithſtanding the 
indiſcreet uſe which La Foſſeuſe had made 
of it: the truth was, La Foſſeuſe had pro- 
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nounced the word, not only before the 
queen, but upon ſundry other occaſions 
at court, with an accent which always im- 
plied ſomething of a myſtery —And as the 
court of Margaret, as all the world knows, 
was at that time a mixture of gallantry 

and deyotion—and whiſkers being as ap · 
plicable to the one, as the other, the word 
naturally flood its ground- it gain'd full 
as much as it loft; that is, the clergy were 
for it—the laity were againſt it—and for 
the women ,—they were divided. 

The excellency of the figure and mien 
bf the young Sieur de Croix, was at that 
time beginning to draw the attentioh of the 
maids of honour towards the terrace before 

the palace gate, where the guard Was 
mounted. The Lady De Baulfiere fell deep- 
ly in love with him,—La Battarelle did 
the Tame—it was the fineſt weather for it, 
that ever was remembered in Nayarre— 
La Guyol, La Maronette, La Sabatiere , 
heed in love with the Sieur de Croix alſo. 

La Rebours and La Foſſeuſe knew bet - 
ter—De'Creix had failed in an attempt to 
recommend himſelf to La Rebours; and 
La -Rebours and La Folleuſe were inſe- - 
parable, 
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The queen of Navarre was fitting with 
her ladies in the painted bo w- window, 
facing the gate of the ſecond court, as De 
Croix paſſed through it.— He is handſome, 
ſaid the Lady De Bauſſière— He has a good 
mien, ſaid La Battarelle— — He is: finely 
| ſhaped, ſaid La Guyol—I never ſaw an 
officer of the borſe· guards in my life, ſaid 
La Maronette , with two ſuch legs Or who 
flood ſo well upon them, faid La Sabatidre 
—But he has no whiſkers, cried. la Fol- 
ſeuſe—— Not a pile, ſaid La Rebours. 

The queen went directly to her orato- 
ry, muſing all the way, as ſhe walked 
through the gallery, upon the ſubject ;turn- 
ing it this way and that way in her faney 
— Ave Maria! — what can La Foſſeuſe 
mean? ſaid ſhe, kneeling down upon the 
cuſhion. 

La Guyol, La Battarelle, La Maronette, 4 
La Sabatiere, retired inſtantly to their 
ohambers—Whiſkers ! ſaid all four of them 
to themſelves, as they bolted their doors 
on the inſide. 

The Lady Carnavallette was comming 
her beads with both hands, unſuſpected 
under her farthingal— from St. Antony 
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down to St. Urſula incluſive, not a ſaint 
palled through her fingers without whif- 
kers; St. Francis, St. Dominic, St. Ben- 
net, St. Bafil, St. Bridget, had all whiſkers. 
The Lady Bauſſière had got into a Wil- 
derneſs of conceits, with moralizing too 
intricately upon La Foſſeuſe's text—She 
mounted her palfry, her page followed 
her—the hoſt paſſed by—the Lady Bauf. 
Kere rode on. 

One denier, cried the order of mercy— 
one finglte denier, in behalf of a thouſand 
patient captives, whoſe eyes look towards 
heaven and you for their redemption. 

— The Lady Bauſſière rode on. 

Pity the unhappy , ſaid a devout, vene- 
rable, hoary-headed man, meekly holding 
up a box begirt with iron, in his wither- 
ed hands——I1 beg for the unfortunate— 
good, my lady, tis for a priſon—for an 
hoſpital—'tis for an old man—a poor man 
nndone by ſhipwreck, by ſuretyſhip , by. 
fire——Fcall God and all his angels to 
witneſs— —'tis to clothe the naked—to 
feed the hungry—'tis to comfort the fick 
and the broken-hearted. 

The Lady Bauſſière rode on. 
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A decayed wann bowed ſell to 

the ground. ö 
The Lady Bauſſière rolls on. CIR 

He ran begging bare-headed on one lids 
of her palfry , conjuring her by the former 
bonds of friendfhip , alliance, confangui- 
nity, etc,—— Couſin, aunt, fiſter, mother, 
—for virtue's ſake, for your own, for 
mine, for Chriſt's dale remember me 

ity me. | 
Ehe Lady Bauſſidre rode on. 

Take hold of my whiſkers, ſaid the La- 
dy Bauſſiere—The page took hold of her 
palſry. She diſmounted at the ne of the 
terrace. 

There are ſome trains of certain ideas 
which leave prints of themſelves about 
our eyes and eye-hrows; and there is a 
conſciouſneſs of it, ſomewhere about the 
"heart, which ſerves but to make 'theſe 
etchings the fironger—we lee, ſpell, and 
put them together without a dictionary. 

Ha, bal he, hee! eried la Guyol and 
la Sabatiere, looking cloſe at each other's 
prints—Ho, ho! cried La Battarelle and 
Maronette, doing the ſame ;— — Whift! 
cried one—ft, &;— laid a ſecond, —— 


ne — ES 
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huſh, quoth a third —poo ,' poo, replied 

"IO a fourth —— gramercy ! cried the Lady 

Carnavallette;; — — it was ſhe. voy. be- 
whiſkered, St. Bridget. 

La Foſſeuſe. drew her bodkin from the 
knot; af her hair, and having traced, the 
outline of a ſmall. whiſker, with the blunt 

end of it, upon one ſide of her upper lip, 
put it into La Rebours's hand—La Re- 
bours ſhook her head. 

The Lady Bauſſière coughed Wenn into 

the inlide of her muff La Guyol ſmiled— 
Fy, laid the Lady Bauſſière. The queen 
of Nayarre touched her eye with the tip 
of her fore-finger—as much as to ſay, I 
underſtand you all. | | 

It was plain to the whole court the word 
was ruined: La Foſleufe had given it a 

wound, and it was not the better for paſ- 

fing through all theſe. defiles—It. made a 

_ faint ſtand, however, for a few months, 

by the expiration of which, the Sieur de 

Croix, finding it high time to leave Na- 

varre for want of whiſkers—the word in 

. courſe became indecent, and (after a few 

| efforts) abſolutely 'unfit for uſe. 

b Tube beſt word, in the beſt e of 
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the beſt world, muſt have fuffered undet 
ſuch combinations.—The curate of d'Eftel- 
la wrote a book againſt them, ſetting forth 
the dangers of acceſſory ideas, and warn- 
ing the Navarrois againſt them. 

Does not all the world know , laid the 
curate d'Eftella at the concluſion of his 
work, that Noſes ran 'the ſame fate fome 
centuries ago in moſt parts of Europe, . 
which whiſkers have now done in the 
kingdom of Navarre — The evil indeed 
ſpread no farther then, — but have not 
beds and bolſters, and night-caps and 
chamber- pots ftood upon the brink of de- 
firuction ever fince? Are not trouſe, and | 
placket-holes, and pump-handles — and 
ſpigots and faucets, in danger ſtill, from 
the ſame aſſociation ?—Chaſtity , by na- 
ture, the gentleſt of all affections give it 
but its head— tis like a — and a 
roaring lion. n 

The drift of the curate d'Eftella's argu- 
ment was not underſtood. —They ran the 
ſcent the wrong way.— The world bridled 
his als at the tail. —And when the e- 
tremes of peLIcacy, and the beginnings 
of CONCUPISCENCE , hold their next pro- 
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vincial chapter ther, they may decree 
that awry alſo. 


CHAP, I. 


W. EN. my; father 2eccived Wo letter 
which brought him the melancholy ac- 
count of my brother Bobby's death, he 
was buſy calculating the expenſe of his 
riding poſt from Calais to Paris, and ſo 
on to Lyons. 

It was a moſt inauſpicious journey ; ; my 
father having had every foot of it to tra- 
vel over again , and his calculation to be- 
gin afreſh, when He had almoſt got to the 
end of it, by Obadiah's opening the door 
to acquaint him the family was out of 
veaſt— and te aſk whether he might not 
take the great coach-horſe early in the 
morning and ride in ſearch. of ſome.— 
With all my heart, Obadiah, ſaid my fa- 
ther, (purſuing his journey) — take the 
coach-horſe, and welcome.— But he wants 
a ſhoe, poor creature! ſaid Obadiah.— 
Poor creature! ſaid my uncle Toby vi- 
brating the note back again, like a firing 
in uniſon, Then ride the Scotch horſe, 
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quoth my father haftily. He cannot bear 
a ſaddle upon his back, quoth Obadiah, 
for the whole world. — The devil's in that 
horſe; then take paTRIOT, cried my fa - 
ther, and ſhut the door.— PATRIOT is ſold, 
ſaid Obadiah. Here's for you! cried my 
father, making a pauſe, and looking in 
my uncle Toby's face, as if the thing had 
not been a matter of fact. — Vour wor- 
ſhip ordered me to ſell him laſt April, ſaid 
Obadiah. — Then go on foot for your 
- pains, cried my father.—I had much ra- 
ther walk than ride, ſaid Obadiah, 2 
1 the door. | 
What plagues! HY my father, ; going 
on with his calculation. —But the waters 
are out, ſaid Obadiah Clad the eie 
3 bn „ 5 
Till chat Aae my father, who ide 
a map, of Sanſon's, and a book of the 
poll roads before him, had kept his hand 
upon the head of his compalles, with 
one foot of them fixed upon Nevers, the 
laſt age he had paid for—purpoling to 
go on from that point with his journey and 
calculation, as ſoon as Obadiah quitted 
the room: but this ſecond attack of Oba- 


B 2 
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diah's, in opening the door and laying 
the whole country under water, was too 
much. —He let go his compaſſes—or rather 
with a mixed motion between accident 
and anger, he threw them upon the table; 
and then there was nothing for him to do, 
but to return back to Calais (like many 
others) as wiſe-as he had ſet out. 
When the letter was brought into the 
parlour, which contained the news of my 


brother's death, my father had got for- 


wards again upon his journey to within 
a ſtride of the compalles of the very ſame 


ſtage of Nevers.—By your leave, Monſ, 


Sanſon , cried my father, firiking the point 
of his compaſſes through Nevers into the 
table—and nodding to my uncle Toby, 
to ſee what was in the letter, — twice of 
one night is too much for an Engliſh gentle- 
man and his ſon, Monl. Sanſon, to be 
turned back from ſo louſy a town as Ne- 
yers— What think'ſt thou, Toby? added 


my father in a ſprightly tone, Unleſs it 


be a garriſon town, ſaid my uncle Toby 
for then—!I ſhall be à fool, ſaid my fas 
ther, ſmiling to himſelf, as long as I live, 
—So giving a ſecond nod —and keeping 


© 
v . 
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His compaſſes ſtill upon Nevers with one 
hand, and holding his book of the poſt- 
roads in the other—half calculating and 
half liſtening, he leaned forwards-upon the 
table with both elbows, as my ry _— 
by nn over the letter. 
— — — — he's gone! ſaid 
my uncle Toby. — - Where —— Who? 
cried my father. — My nephew, ſaid my 
uncle Toby. — — What — —without leave 
without money— without governour ? 
cried my father in amazement. No: —be 
is dead; my dear brother, quoth my uncle 
Toby.— Witbout being ill? cried my fa- 
ther again.— I dare ſay. not, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, in a low voice, and fetebhing a 
deep ſigh from the bottom of bis heart, 
he has been ill enough, poor oy Flt an- 
[wer for: bim—for' he is deac. 
When Agrippina was told of her fon's 
death, Tacitus informs us, that not being 
able to moderate the violence of her paſ- 
lions, ſhe abruptly broke off her work. 
My father ſtruck his compaſſes into No- 


. 
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vers, but ſo much the faſter.— What con · 
trarieties ! his, indeed, was matter of cal- 
culation! Agrippina's muſt have been quite 
a different affair; who elſe could "_ 
to reaſon from hiſtory? 
How my father went on, in my opi- 
nion, deleryes a en to itſelf. 


- -. 


CHAP. III. 


7 1h s chapter it {hall have, and 
a devil of a one 2 look to y__ 
ſelves... THESES 

Tis either e or e or Se- 
neca, or Xenophon, or Epictetus, or 
Theophraſtus, or Lucian — or ſome. one 
perhaps of later date — either Cardan, 
or Buddaeus, or Petrarch, or Stella 
or pollibly it may be ſome divine or fa- 
ther of the church St. Auguſtin, or St. 
Cyprian, or Bernard, who affirms that 


it is an irreſiſtible and natural paſſion to 


weep for the loſs of our friends or ehil- 
dren—and Seneca (I'm poſitive) tells us 
ſomewhere , that ſuch gtiefs evacuate them- 


ſelves, beſi by that particular channel 


And eee find, — 
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for his ſon Abſalom—Adrian for his An- - 
tinous—Niobe for her children, and that 

Apollodorus and Crito both ſhed tears for 
| Socrates before his death. 

My father managed his affliction other- 
wile; and indeed differently from moſt 
men either ancient or modern; for he 
neither wept it away, as the Hebrews and 
the Romans—or ſlept it off, as the Lap- 
landers—or hang'd it, as the Engliſh—or 
drowned it, as the Germans—nor did he 
curſe it, or damn it, or excommunicate 
it, or rhyme it, or lillabullero it. 

—He got rid of it, however. 

Will your worſhips give me leave to 
ſqueeze in a flory between theſe two 

pages ? | 
When Tully was hereft of bis .dear | 
daughter Tullia, at firft he laid it to his 
heart, — he liſtened to the voice of na- 
ture, and modulated his own unto it.—, ' 
O my Tullia! my daughter! my child FIG 
ſtill, Gill, ſtill, —"twas O my Tullia!— 
my Tullia! Methinks I ſee my Tullia, 
I hear my Tullia, I talk with my-Tullia. 
—But as ſoon as he began to look into 


the ſtores of philoſophy, and conſi der how 
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many excellent things might be ſaid upon 
the occafion—no body upon earth can con- 
ceive, [ays the great orator, how happy, 
how joyful it made me. 

My father was as proud of his elo- 
quence as Maxcus TuLLivs Cicero could 
be for his life, and for aught I am con- 


vinced of to the contrary at preſent, with 


as much reaſon: it was indeed his ſtrength 


Land his weakneſs too. —His firength—for 
he was by nature eloquent, and his weak- 


neſs—for he was hourly a dupe to it: and 
provided an occafion in life would but 
permit him to ſhew his talents, or ſay 
either a wiſe thing, a witty, or a ſhrewd 
one—(bating the caſe of a ſyſRematic mis- 
fortune )—he had all he wanted.—A bleſ- 
fing which tied up my father's tongue, and 
a misfortune which ſet it looſe with a good 


grace, were pretty equal: ſometimes, in- 


deed, the misfortane was the better of the 
two; for inftance, where the pleaſure of 
the harangue was as ten, and the pain of 
the misfortune but as Fve—my father gain- 
ed half in half, and conſequently was 
as well again off, as 1 it never 4 be- 


fallen him. 
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This clue will unrayel what otherwiſe 
would ſeem very inconſiſtent in my fa- 
ther's domeſtic. character; and it is this, 
that in the provocations ariling from the 
neglects and blunders of ſervants, or other 
miſhaps unavoidable in a family, his an- 
ger, or rather the duration of it, eternal- 
ly ran counter to all conjecture, 

My father had a favourite little mare, 
which he had conſigned. over. to a moſs 
beautiful Arabian horſe, in order to have 
| a pad out of her for his own riding: he 
was ſanguine in all his projects; ſo talked 
about his pad every day with: as abſolute 
a ſecurity , as if it had been reared, broke 
Sand bridled and ſaddled at his door 
ready for mounting. By ſome neglect or 
other in Obadiah, it ſo fell out, that my; 
father's expectations were anſwered: with 
nothing better than a mule, and as ugly 
a beaſt of the kind as ever was, produced. 

My mother and my uncle Toby expect- 
ed my, father would be the death of Oba- 
diah—and that there never would be an 
end of the: diſaſter.— See here l yon raſcal, 
oried my father, pointing to the mule, 
what you have done !—It was not me, 
Trifiram Shandy, Vol. . 
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laid Obadiah.— How do I 3 that? re- 
plied my father. \ 

Triumph ſwam'in my father's eyes, at 
the repartee——the Attic ſalt brought wa- 
ter into them——and fo Obadiah heard 

no more about it. 

Now let us go back to my brother's 
death. 

Philoſophy has a Ane ſaying for every 
thing.—For: Death it has an entire ſet: 
the miſery was, they all at once ruſhed 
into my father's head, that it was diffieult 
to firing them together, ſo as to make 
any thing of a confiſtent ſhew out of them. 
—He took them as they came. 
„ Tis an inevitable chance—the " | 
 Ratute in Mugna Charta—it is an ever- 
laſting act of parliament, mw dear wan 
All muſt die.” | 

«If my ſon could not hire died, it had: 
been matter- of d 0 that he is 
dead.” 

„Monarchs a princes. dance in t 
ſame ring with us. «v1 

To die, is the great Abt and tek 

| bute due unto nature: tombs and monu- 
ments, which ſhould perpetuate: our me- 
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mories, pay it themſelves ; and the proudeſt 
pyramid of them all, which wealth and 
ſcience have erected, has loft its apex, 
and ſtands obtruncated-in the traveller's 
horizon.” (My father found he got great 
eaſe, and went on) — “ Kingdoms and 
provinces, and towns and cities, have 
they not their periods? and when thoſe 
principles and powers, which at firſt ce- 
. mented and put them together, have per- 
formed their ſeveral evolutions, they fall 
back.” — —Brother Shandy , ſaid my uncle 
Toby, laying down his pipe at the word 
evolutions—Revolutions,, I meant, quoth 
my father ,—by Heaven! I meant revolu- 
tions, brother Toby—evolutions is non- , 
ſenſe. —*Tis not nonſenſe, [aid my uncle 
Toby, — —But is it not nonſenſe, to break 
the thread of ſuch a diſcourſe, upon ſuch 
an occaſion? cried my father —do not— 
dear Toby, continued he, taking, him by 
the hand, do not— —do not, I beſeech 
thee, interrupt me at this eriſis.— My 
uncle Toby put his pipe in bis mouth. 

„Where is Troy, and Mycenae,. and 
| Thebes, and Delos, and Perſepolis and 
Agrigentum ?” — continued my father, tak- 

| C 2 
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ing up his book of poſi-roads, which he 
had laid down.—< What is become, bro- 
ther Toby , of Nineveh and Babylon, of 
Cyzicum and Mitylenae ? The faireſt towns 
that ever the ſun roſe upon, are now no 
more; the names only are left, and thoſe 
(for many of them are wrong ſpelt) are 
falling themſelves by piece-meals to decay, 
and in length of time will be forgotten, 
and involved with every thing in a per- 
petual night: the world itſelf, brother To- 
by, muſt, muſt come to an end.” . 
„ Retürning out of Afla, when I ſailed 
from Aegina towards Megara, (Men can 
this have been? thought my uncle Toby 
I began to view the country round about. 
Aegina'was behind me, Megara was be- 
fore, Pyraeus on the right hand, Corinth 
on the left.— What flouriſhing towns now 
proſtrate, upon the earth! Alas! alas! 
faid T to myſelf, that man ſhould diſturb 
his ſoul for-the loſs of a child, when ſo 
much as this hes awfully: buried in his 
preſence.—Remember, ſaid I to myſelf 
 again—remember ihou art a'man. ”— - 

Now my uncle Toby knew not that 
this laſt paragraph was an extract of Ser- 
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vius Sulpicius's conſolatory letter to Tul- 
ly.—He had as little ſkill, honeſt man, 
in the fragments, as he had in the whole 
pieces of antiquity.—And as my father, 
whilſt he was concerned in the Turkey 
trade, had been three or four different 
times in the Levant, in one of which he 
had flaid a whole year and a half at 
Zant, my uncle Toby naturally concluded, 
that in ſome one of theſe periods, he had 
taken a trip acroſs the Archipelago inte 
Alia and that all this ſailing affair with 
Aegina behind, and Megara before, and 
Pyraeus on the right hand, ete. ete. was 
nothing more than the true courſe of my 
father's voyage, and reflections,—'Twas 
certainly in his manner, and many an 
undertaking critic would have. built two 
ſtories higher upon worſe foundations.— 
And pray, brother, quoth my unele To- 
by, laying the end of his pipe upon my 
father's hand in a kindly. way of inter- 
ruption—but waiting till he finiſhed the 
account—what year of our Lord was this? 
—' Twas no year of out Lord, replied my 
father.—That's impoſſible ,.cried my uncle 
Toby. Simpleton ! ſaid my father, — twas 
forty years before Chriſt was born, 
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My uncle Toby had but two things for 
it; either to ſuppoſe his brother to be the 
wandering Jew, or that his misfortunes 
had diſordered his brain.— May the Lord 
God of heaven and earth protect him and 
reſtore him, ſaid my uncle Toby, pray- 
ing flently for my father, and with tears 
in his eyes. 
My father placed the 1 tears to a pro- 
per account, and went on with his ha- 
rangue with great ſpirit. 

There is not ſuch great odds, brother 


Toby, betwixt good and evil, as the 


world imagines — (this way of ſetting off, 
by the by, was not likely to cure my 
uncle Toby's ſuſpicions )—* Labour, ſor- 
row, grief, ficknels, want; and woe, 
are the ſauces of life. — Much good may 
do them aid my uncle Toby to himſelf.— 
- << My ſon is dead - ſo much the better; 
— us a ſhame in ſuch a tongs to have 
but one anchor,” 
But he is gone for ever from us 1=be 
it ſo. He is got from under the hands of 
his barber before he was bald—he is but 
rilen from a feaſt before he was ſurfeited 
—from a banquet before he bad got 


drunken. 
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« The  Thracians wept when a child 
was born — (and we were very near it, 
quoth my uncle Toby) —“ and feaſted and 
made merry when a man went out of the 
world; and with reaſon— Death opens the 
gate of fame, and ſhuts the gate of envy 
alter it ,—it unlooſes the chain of the cap- 
tive, and puts: the bondſman's taſk into 
another man's hands.“ 

„ Shew me the man who kutowes, 1 
life is, who dreads it, and I'll ſhew thee 
a priſoner who dreads his liberty, 
ls it not better, my dear brother Toby, 
( for mark—our appetites are but diſeaſes) 
—is it not better not to hunger at all, than 
to eat? — not to thirſt, than to n 
fic to cure it? 

Is it not better to be 3 * cares 
and agues, from love and melancholy, and 

the other hot and cold fits of life, than 
like a galled traveller, who comes weary 
to his inn, to be bound to begin his * 
ney afreſh?. mw 

There is no — Waden Toby, in 
its looks, but what it borrows from groans 
and convulfions—and the blowing of no- 
fes, and the wiping away of tears with 
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the bottoms of curtains in a dying man's 
room.— Strip it ok theſe, what is it—'Tis 
better in battle than in bed, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, — Take away its herſes, its 
mutes, and its mourning, — its plumes, 
ſcutcheons, and other mechanic aids 
What is it ?—Befter in battle! continued 
my father, ſmiling, for he had abſolutely 
forgot my brother Bobby tis terrible no 
way for conſider, brother Toby, —when 
we are— death is not;—and when death 
i5—we are not, My uncle Toby laid down 
his pipe to conſider the propofition ; my 
father's eloquence was too rapid to ſtay 
for any man—away it went, —and hur- 
ried my uncle Toby's ideas along with it.— 
For this reaſon, continued my father, 
*tis worthy to recollect, how little alte- 
ration in great men, the approaches of 
death have made.—Veſpaſian died in a 
jeſt upon his cloſe-ftool — — Galba with 
a ſentence — Septimius Severus in a dil. 
patch Tiberius in diſſimulation, and Cae- 
far Auguſtus in a compliment, —I hope 
'twas a ſincere one—quoth my unele Toby. 
was to his wife ,—ſaid my father. 
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anecdotes which hiſtory can produce of 
this matter, continued my father, — — this, 
like the gilded dome which covers in the 
fabric— — crowns all. ——- 

Tis of Cornelius Gallus, the OR 
which I dare ſay, brother Toby, you have 
tead.—I dare ſay I have not, replied my 
uncle.— He died, ſaid my father, as 
Kr And if it was with 
his wife, ſaid my uncle Toby there could 
be no hurt in it.— That's more than I 
know—replied my father. 


CH A FP. V. 
Mr mother was 8 very od in 
the dark along the paſſage which led to 
the parlour, as my uncle Toby pronounc- 
ed the word wife, Tis a ſhrill, -pene- 
trating ſound of; itſelf, and Obadiah had 
helped it by leaving the door a little a- 
jar, ſo that my mother heard enough of 
it, to imagine herſelf the ſubject of the 
converſation; ſo laying the edge of her 
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finger acroſs her two lips—holding in her 
breath, and bending her head a little 
downwards, with a twiſt of ber neck 
(not towards the door, but from it, by 


Which means her ear was brought to the 


chink )—ſbe lifened with all her powers: 
—the liſtening flave, with the Goddeſs of 
Silence at his back, could not have en 


a finer thought for an intaglio. 


In this attitude I am determined to let 
her hand for five minutes : till I bring up 
the affairs of the kitchen (as Rapin does 
thoſe of the nn 10 the ſame Guy 


— 


CHAP. vl. 


'Truovcntr oss ſenſe ; our family was 
certainly a fimple machine, as it conſiſted 
of a few wheels; yet there was thus much 
to be ſaid for it, that theſe wheels were 
ſet in motion by ſo many different ſprings, 
and acted one upon the other from ſuch 
a variety of ſtrange principles and impulſes 
— that, though it was a ſimple machine, 
it had all the honour and advantages of 
a complex one ,—and a number of as odd 
movements within it, as ever were beheld 
in the infde of a Dutch Glk-mill, 
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Amongſt theſe there was one, I am 
going to ſpeak of, in which, perhaps, 
it was not altogether ſo fingular, as in 
many-others; and it was this, that what- 

ever motion, debate, harangue, dialogue, 
project, or diſſertation, was going for- 
wards in the parlour, there was general- 


 1y another at the ſame time, and upon 


the ſame ſubject, running parallel . 
with it in the kitchen. 

Now to bring this about, henna: an 
entracyliians meſſage, or letter, was de- 
livered in the parlour,—or a diſcourls 
ſuſpended till a ſervant went out, or the 
lines of diſcontent were oblerved to hang 
upon the brows of my father or mother 


or, in ſhort, when any thing was ſuppol- a 
ed to be upon the tapis worth knowing 


or liſtening to, twas the rule to leave 
the door, not abſolutely ſhut, but ſome- 
what a-jar—as it ſtands juſt now ,—which, 


under covert of the bad hinge, (and that 


poſllibly might be one of the many reaſons 
why it was never mended) it was not 
difficult to manage; by which means, in 
all theſe caſes, a paſlage was generally 
left, not indeed as wide as the Darda- 
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nells, but wide enough, for all that, to 
carry on as much of this windward trade, 
as was ſufficient to ſave my father the 
trouble of governing his houſe ;<my mo- 
ther at this moment ſtands profiting by it. 
—0Obadiah did the ſame thing, as ſoon as 
he had left the letter upon the table which 
brought the news of my brother's death; 
ſo that before my father had well got over 
his ſurpriſe, and entered upon his ha- 
rangue,—had Trim got upon his legs, to 

ſpeak his ſentiments upon the ſubject. 
A curious obſerver of nature, had he 
been worth the inventory of all Job's 


ftock—though, by the by, your curious 


obſervers are ſeldom worth a groat—would 
have given the: half of it, to have heard 
Corporal Trim and my father, two ora- 
tors ſo contraſted by nature and education, 
haranguing over the ſame bier. 

My father a man of deep reading— 
prompt memory—with Cato, and Seneca, 
and Epictetus, at his fingers' ends,— | 
The corporal—with nothing—to remem- 
ber—ofno deeper reading than his muſter- 
roll—or'greater names at his _ 5 . 
than the contents of it. #4 
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The one proceeding from period to pe- 
riod, by metaphor and alluſion, and firik- 


ing the fancy as he went along, (as men 


of wit and fancy do) with the entertain- 
ment and pleaſantry of his APR and 
images. 

The other, without wit or abuts; 
or point, or turn, this way or that; but 
leaving the images on one fide, and the 
pictures on the other, going firaight for- 


wards as nature could lead him, to the 


heart. O Trim! would to heaven thou 
had'ſt a better hiſtorian ! — would!— thy 
hiftorian had a better pair of breeches!— 
O ye crities ! will nothing melt you; 


CHAP. VIL 


Mr 5. young maſter in London i is NO 
faid Obadiah— 

AAA green ſattin e of my mo- 
ther's which had been twiee ſeoured, was 
the firſt idea which Obadiah's exclama- 
tion brought into Suſannah's head.— Well 
might Locke write a chapter upon the im- 
perfections of words. — Then, quoth Su- 
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fannah , we muſt all go into mourning — 
But note a ſledond time; the word mourn- 
ing, notwithſtanding Suſannah made uſe 
of it herſelf—failed alſo of doing its office; 
it excited not one ſingle idea, tinged ei- 
ther with grey or black ,—all was green— 
The green ſattin night-gown. hung there 
* gn | | 
- —O *twill be the death of my poor 
miſtreſs, cried Suſannah, - My mother's. 
whole wardrobe followed. What a pro- 
celſion! her red damaſk; — her orange - 
tawny, — her white and yellow lute - ſtrings, 
— her brown taffata, — her bone - laced 
caps, her bed - gowns, and comfortable un- 
der-petticoats, — not a rag was leſt behind. 
— * — No,—ſhe will OT gn” 
laid Sufannah. 

We had a fat fooliſh — fa- 
ther, I think, kept her for ſimplicity ;— 
ſhe had been all autumn firuggling with a 
dropſy.— He is dead, ſaid Obadiah, —he 
is certainly — am not I, laid the 
fooliſh: ſeullion.  - ET abi It $51 

Here is ſad news, Trim, caiedSuſan- 
nah, wiping her eyes as Trim ſtepp'd into 
che kitchen, maſter Bobby is dead and 
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buried—the funeral was an interpolation 
of Suſannah's—we ſhall have all to 50 
into mourning, ſaid Suſannah, 
I hope not! ſaid Trim.— Vou hope nog 
cried Sufannah' earneſtly.— The mourning 
ran not in Trim's head, whatever it did 
in Suſannah's—I hope, ſaid Trim, ex- 
plaining himſelf, I hope in God the news 
is not true.—L heard the letter read with 
my own ears, anſwered Obadiah; and we 
ſhall have a terrible piece of work of it 
in ſtubbing the ox-moor, — Oh! he's dead, 
ſaid Suſannah—As ſure, ſaid the ſcullion, 
as I am alive. 

I lament for him from my hag and 
my ſoul, ſaid Trim, fetching a figh— 
Poor creature! * 560 poor ae 
man! 

He was \ alive laſ Whitſumtide,, ſaid 
the coachman.— Whitſuntide! alas !. cried 
Trim, extending his right arm, and fal- 
ling inftantly into the ſame attitude in 
which he read the ſermon, — what is Whit- 
ſuntide', Jonathan, (for that was the coach - 
man's name) or Shrovetide, or any tide: 
or time paſt, to this? Are we not here 
now, continued: the carporal, (firiking the 
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end of his flick perpendicularly upon the 
floor, ſo as to give an idea of health and 
ability )—and are we not— (dropping his 
hat upon the ground) gone! in a moment! 
—'Twas infinitely ſtriking! Suſannah burfi 
into à flood of tears. We are not ftocks 
and flones.— Jonathan, Obadiah, the cook- 
maid, all melted.— —the fooliſh fat ſcul- 
Hon herſelf, who was ſcouring a fiſh- 
kettle upon her knees, was rous'd with 
it.— The whole kitchen crowded about the 
corporal. 
No as I perceive plainly, that the pre- 
| kanten of our conſtitution in church and 
ſtate, — and poſlibly the preſervation of the 
whole world — — or what is the ſame 
thing, the diſtribution and balance of its 
property and power, may in time to come 
depend greatly upon the right underftand- 
ing of this firoke of the corporal's elo- 
quence—L do demand your attention 
your-worfhips and reverenoes, for any ten 
pages together, take them where you will 
in any other part of the age * 2 
for it at Four. eaſe; - hf (PALE ITS urn 
1 faid, we were was Becks "oy ones” 
— tis very well; Þ ſhould" have added, 


— 
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nor are we angels, I wiſh we were, — but 
men clothed with bodies, and governed 
| by our imaginations;—and what a junket- 
ting piece of work of it there is, betwixt 
theſe and our ſeven ſenſes, eſpecially ſome 
of them; for my own part, I own it, I 
am aſhamed to confeſs, Let it ſuffice” to 
. affirm, that of all the ſenſes, the eye, 
(for I abſolutely deny the touch, though 
moſt of your Barbati, I know, are for it) 
has the quickeſt commerce with the ſoul ,— | 
gives a [marter firoke, and leaves ſome- 
thing more inexpreſſible upon the fancy , 
than words can either e e N ſome- | 
times get rid of, | | 
Eve gone a little about—no matter, 
*tis for health—let us only carry it back 
in our mind to the mortality of Trim's - | 
hat.— Are we not here now ,—and gone | 
in a moment ?”-—There was nothing in 
the ſentence—it was one of your ſelf-evi- 
| dent truths we have the advantage of hear- 
ing every day; and if Trim had not truſt- 
ed more to his hat than his head — he 
had made nothing at all of it. 
2 Are we not here now; — continued 
the corporal, „and are we not”—( drop- 
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ping his hat plumb upon the ground and 
pauſing, before he pronounced the word) 
—gone! in a moment?” The deſcent of 
the hat was as if a heavy lump of clay 
had been kneaded into the crown of it, — 
Nothing could have expreſſed the ſenti- 
ment of mortality, of which it was the 
type and forerunner, like it, —his hand 
leemed to vaniſh from under it,—it fell 
dead,—the corporal's eye fixed upon it, 
as upon a corple,—and Suſannab burſt 
into a flood of tears. | 
_ | New—Ten thouſand, and ten thouſand 
times ten thouſand (for matter and mo- 
tion are infinite) are the ways by which 
a hat may be dropped upon the ground, 
without any effect—Had he flung it, or 
thrown'it, or caſt it, or ſkimmed it, or 
ſquirted- it, or let it ſlip or fall in any 
poſſible direction under heaven, —or in 
the beſt direction that could be given to 
it, —had he dropped it like a gooſe— like 
a puppy—like an aſs—or in doing it, or 
even after he had done, had he looked 
like a fool—like a niany—like a nincom- 
poop—it had failed, and the effect __ 
* heart had * lol. 
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Ye who govern this mighty world and 
its mighty concerns with the engines of 
eloquence ,—who heat it, and cool it, and 
melt it, and mollify it, — and then harden 
it again to your purpoſe— vo 

Ye who wind and turn the paſſions with 
this great windlaſs, and, having done it, 
lead the owners of them, whither ye think 


meet — 


Ve, laſtly, who drive—and why not, 
Ye alſo who are driven, like turkeys to 


market, with a flick and a red clout— 


meditate—meditate, I beſeech you, upon 


| Trim's hat. 


CH AP, VII. 
STAy—I have a [mall account to ſettle 
with the reader, before Trim can go on 
with his harangue,—It ſhall be done in 
two minutes, | SORE WR 

Amongſt many other book-debts, all of 
which I.ſhall diſcharge in due time —I 
own myſelf a debtor to the world for two 
items, —a chapter upon chamber-maids 
and button-holes, which in the former part 
of my work, I promiſed and fully intend- 
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ed to pay off this year: but ſome of your 
worſhips and reverences telling me, that 
the two ſubjects, eſpecially ſo connected 
together, might endanger the morals of 
the world, —I pray the chapter upon cham- 
ber-maids and button-holes, may be for- 
given me,—and that they will accept of 
the laſt chapter in lieu of it; which is no- 
thing an't pleaſe your reverences, but a 
chapter of chamber-maids, green-gowns , 
and old-hats. 

Trim took his off the ground—pat it 
upon his head, — and then went on with 
his oration upon death, in manner and 
form fo!lowing. | 


CHAP. IX. 


I us, Jonathan, who know not 
what want or care is—who live here in 
the ſervice of two of the beſt of maſters — 


(bating in my own caſe his majeſty King 


William the Third, whom I had the ho- 

nour to ſerve both in Ireland and Flan- 
ders)—I own it, that from Whitſuntide to 
within three weeks of Chriſtmas, — tis not 
long—'tis like nothing;—but to thoſe, Jo- 
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nathan, who know what death is, and 
what havock and deſtruction he can make, 


before a man can well wheel about—'tis 


like a whole age.—-O Jonathan! it would 
make a good-natured man's heart bleed, 
to conſider, continued the corporal, (ſtand- 
ing perpendicularly) how low many a 
brave and upright fellow has been laid 
fince that time!—And truft me, Suſy, ad- 
ded the corporal, turning to Suſannah, 
whoſe eyes were ſwimming in water ,— 
before that time comes round again, — 
many a bright eye will be dim, —Suſan- 
nah placed it to the right fide of the page 
—ſhe wept— but ſhe court'fied too.—Are 
we not, continued Trim, looking ſtill at 
 Suſannah—are we not like a flower of the 
field—a tear of pride fiole in betwixt 
every two tears of humiliation — elſe no 
tongue could have deſcribed Suſannah's 
affliction — is not all fleſh graſs? —*Tis 
clay—'tis dirt. —They all looked directly 
at the ſcullion.,,—the ſcullion had juſt been 
ſcouring a fiſh-kettle.—It was not fair. 

E What is the fineſt face that ever man 
looked at!—I could hear Trim talk ſo for 
ever, cried Suſannah, - what is it! (Su- 
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lannah laid her hand upon Trim's ſhoulder) 
but corruption? —Suſannah took it off. 

— Now Ilove you for this—and 'tis this 
delicious mixture within you which makes 
you dear creatures what you are—and he 
who hates you for it—all I can ſay of the 
matter, is—That he has either a pumkin 
for his head—or a pippin for his heart, 
and whenever he is diſſected it will 
be found ſo. | 


CHAP. X. 


Wy E TH ER Suſannah „ by taking her 
hand too ſuddenly from off the corporal's 
ſhoulder, (by the whiſking about of her 
pallions)—broke a little the chain of his 
reflections — 

Or whether the dal began to be ſu- 
ſpicious, he had got into the doctor's quar- 


ters, and was talking more like the chap- 
lain than himſelf— 


Or whether Or whe- 
ther—for in all ſuch caſes a man of in- 
vention and parts may with pleaſure fill 
a couple of pages with ſuppolitions —which 
of all theſe was the cauſe, let the curious 
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phyſiologiſt, or the curious any-body de- 
termine—'tis certain at leaſt, the corporal 
went on thus with his harangue. h 
For my own part, I declare it, that, 

out of doors, I value not death at all. 
not this.. added the corporal, ſnapping 
his fingers, —but with an air which no 
one but the corporal could have given to 
the ſentiment—In battle, I value death 
not this . . and let him not take me 
cowardly, like poor Joe Gibbins, in ſcour- 
ing his gun— What is he? A pull of a 
trigger—a puſh of a bayonet an inch this 
way or that—makes the difference, Look 
along the line—to the right—ſee! Jack's 
down! well, —'tis worth a regiment of 
Horſe to him. —No—'tis Dick. Then Jack's 
no worſe, Never mind which ,—we pals 
on,—in hot purſuit the wound itſelf which 
brings him is not felt, —the beſt way is 
to Rand up to him,—the man who flies, 
is in ten times more danger, than the man 
who marches up into his jaws.—I've look- 
ed him, added the corporal, an hundred 
times in the face, and know what he is, 
—He's nothing, Obadiah, at all in the 
feld—But he's very frightful in a houſe, 
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quoth Obadiah.—I never mind it myſelf, 
laid Jonathan, upon a coach-box. — It 
muſt, in my opinion, be moſt natural in 
bed, replied Suſannah.— And could I el- 
cape him by creeping into the worſt calf's- 
ſkin that ever was made into a knapſack, 
I would do it there—ſaid Trim— but that 
is nature. | 155 
Nature is nature, ſaid Jonathan, — 
And that is the reaſon, cried Suſannah, 
'T fo much pity my miſtreſs.— She will ne- 
ver get the better of it.— Now I pity the 

captain the moſt of any one in the family, 
- anſwered Trim. —Madam will get eafe of 
heart in weeping ,—and the Squire in talk- 
ing about it ;—bat my poor maſter will 
keep it all in filence to himſelf, —I ſhall 
hear him ſigh in his bed for a whole month 
together, as he did for-lieutenant Le Fe- 
ver. An' pleaſe your honour, do not figh 
ſo piteoully, I would ſay to him, as I 
lay beſide him, I cannot help it, Trim, 
my maſter would ſay,—'tis ſo melancho- 
ly an accident —I cannot get it off my 

| heart, —Your honour fears not death your- ; 
 Felf. I hope, Trim, I fear nothing, he 
would ſay, but the doing a wrong thing. 
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Well, be would add, whatever betides, 
I will take gare of Le Fever's boy.—And 
with that, like a quieting datt. his 
honour! would fall aſleep. 

I like to hear Trim's fories 5 the. 
captain, ſaid Suſannah— He is a kindly- 
hearted gentleman, ſaid Obadiab, as ever 
lived. — Aye, and as. brave a one too, 
faid the Des as ever ſtept before a 
Platoon. | 

— There never was a 8 officer * ; 
the king's army ,—or a better man in God's 
world; for he would march up to the mouth. 
of a cannon, though he ſaw the lighted 
match. at the very touch-hole ,—and yet, 
for all that, he has a heart as ſoft as a 
child for other people. — He would not 
hurtsa chicken. — I would feoner, quoth 
Jonathan, drive ſuch a gentleman for ſe- 
ven pounds a year—than ſome for eight. 
— Thank thee, Jonathan! for thy twenty 
[hillings,—as much, Jonathan, ſaid the 
corporal, ſhaking him by the hand, as if 
thou, hadft put the money, into my own 
pocket.—I would ſerve him to the day of 
my death out of love. He is a friend and 
a brother to me and could. I be ſure wy, 
Triſtram Mandy. Vol. V. E 
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poor brother Tom was dead, — continued 
the corporal, taking out his handkerchief, 
— was I worth ten thouſand pounds, I 
would leave every ſhilling of it to he cap- 
tain.— Trim could not refrain from tears 
at this teſtimentary proof he gave of his 
affection to his maſter.—— The whole 
kitchen was affected. — Do tell us this 
ſtory of the poor lievtenant, ſaid Suſan- 
nah.— With all my heart . anſwered” the 
corporal. 

Suſannah, the . a Oba- 
diah, and corporal Trim, formed a circle 
about the fire; and as ſoon as the ſcullion 
bad ſhut the kitchen door,—the corporal 
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1 AM u Tirk if I bad not as much forgot 
my mother, as if Nature had plaſtered 
me'up, and fet me down naked upon the 
banks of the river Nile, without one. 

Your moſt obedient ſervant; Madam. 

Pre coſt you a great deal of trouble —— 
I wiſh it may 'anſwer;—but you have left 


a crack in my back, ue here's a great 
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piece fallen off here before,,—and what 
muſt I do with this foot ?—-I ſhall never 
reach England with it. 

For my own part I never 33 at 
any thing; —and ſo often has my judg- 
ment deceived me in my life, that I al- 
ways ſuſpect it, right or wrong, —at leaſt * 
I am ſeldom hot upon cold ſubjects. For 
all this, T reverence truth as much as any 
body; and when it has ſlipped us, if a 
man will but take me by the hand, and 
go quietly and ſearch for it, as for a thing 
we have both loft, and can neither of us 
do well without, —I'lL go to the world's 
end with him :—But I hate diſputes, — 
and therefore (bating religious points, or 
ſuch as touch ſociety) I would almoſt ſub- 
fcribe to any thing which does not choke 
me in the firft pallage, rather than be 
drawn into one—But I cannot bear ſuffo- 
cation, - and bad Imells worſt of all. — For 


which reaſons, I teſolyed from the be- 


ginning, That, if ever the army of mar- 
tyrs was to be augmented, — or a new 
one raiſed,—I would have no hand i in " 
one A or other. 


* 
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"OEM Kt XII. 


Bur to return to my mother, 
My unele | Toby's opinion, Madam, 

«that there could be no harm in Corne- 
lias Gallus, the Roman praetor's lying. 
with his wife; —or rather the laſt word 
of that opinion, — (for it was all my mo- 
ther heard of it) caught hold of her by 
the weak part of the whole fex:—You 
fhall not miftake me ,—I mean her curio- 
fity concluded herſelf the fubject of the 
eonverſation, and with that prepoſfeſſion 
upon her faney, you will readily conceive 
every word my father ſaid, was accom ;- 
modated either to motel, or her Nn 
ooncerns. 

Pray, Madam, in what fireet Aid 
the lady live, who would not have done. 
the ſame? 

From the firange mode of. Cornelius's 
wich my father had made a tranſition 
to that of Socrates, and was giving my 
uncle Toby an abfiract of his pleading 
before his judges;—it was irrceliftible z— 
not the oration of Socrates,,—but my fa- 
ther's temptation to it, — He had wrote 
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the Life of Socrates * himſelf the year be- 
fore he left off trade, which, I fear, was 
the means off haſtening him out of it; ſo 
that no one was able to ſet out with ſo 
full a ſail, and in ſo ſwelling a tide of 
heroic loftineſs upon the occaſion, as my 
father was. Not a period in Socrates's ora- 
tion, which cloſed with a ſhorter word 
than franſmigration, or annifilation,— 
or a worſe thought in the middle of it 
than fo be—or not to be,—the entering 
upon a new and untried ſtate of things. 

or, upon a long, a profound and peace- 
ful ſleep without dreams, without diſtur- 
bance ;— That we and our children ware 
born to die—but neither of us born to be 
ſlaves. — No — there I miſtake; that was 
part of Eleazer's oration, as recorded by _ 
Joſephus (de Bell. Judaic.)—Eleazer owns 
he had it from the philoſophers of India; 
in all likelihood Alexander the Great, in 
his irruption into India, after he had over- 
run ene ene the — things he 


„This Aus my father week never conſent 
to publiſh; it is in manuſcript, with ſome 
other tracts of his, in the family, all, or 
moſt of which will be- printed in due time, 
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ſtole, —ſtole mat ſentiment allo; by which 
means it was carried, if not all the way 
by himſelf, (for we all know he died at 
Babylon) at leaſt by ſome of his maroders, 
into Greece, — from Greece it got to Rome 
from Rome to France, — and from France 
to England: — 80 things come round. — 
By land carriage, I can conceive no 
other way.— 

By water the "RE" TR been have 
come down the Ganges into the Sinus 
Gangeticus, or Bay of Bengal „ and ſo 
into the Indian Sea; and following the 
courſe of trade, (the way from India to 
the Cape of good Hope being then un- 
known) might be carried with other drugs 
and ſpices up the Red Sea to Joddah, 
the port of Mekka, or elſe to Tor or 
Sues, towns at the bottom of the gulph; 
and from thence by caravans to Coptos, 
but three days journey diftant, To down 
the Nile directly: to Alexandria, where 
the SENTIMENT would be landed at the 
very foot of the great ſtair-caſe of the 
Alexandrian library ,—and from that ftore- 
houſe it would be fetched. — Bleſs me! 
what a trade was driven by the learned 
in thoſe days! 
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Nas my 8 had. a way a little 
like that of Job's (in caſe there ever Was 
ſuch a man—if not, there's an end of 
the matter.) 

Though, by the by, becauſe your One 
ed men find ſome difficulty in fixing the 
preciſe aera in which fo great a man liv- 
ed;—whether, for inſtance, before or af- 
.ter the patriarchs, etc.—to vote, there- 
fore, that he never lived af all, is a little 
cruel ,—it is not doing as they would be 
done by—happen that as. it may.— My 
father, I ſay, had a way, when things 
went extremely wrong with him, eſpe- 
cially upon the firſt ſally. of his impa- 

zience, —of wondering why he was be- 
got, —wilhing himſelf dead ;—ſometimes 
. worſe; —And when the provocation ran 
| high, and grief touched his lips with 
more than ordinary powers, —Sir, you 
ſcarce could have diſtinguiſhed him from 
Socrates himſelf, — — Every word would 
breathe the ſentiments of a ſoul diſdain- 
ing life, and, careleſs about all its iſſues : 
for which reaſon, though my mother was 
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a woman of no deep. reading, yet the 
abſtract of Socrates's oration, which, my 
father was giving my uncle Toby, was 
not altogether new to her. —She liſten- 
ed to it with compoſed intelligence, and 
would have done ſo to the end of the 
chapter, had not my father plunged (Which 
he had no occafion to have done) into 
that part of the pleading where the great 
philoſopher reckons up his-connexions, 
his alliances, and children ; but renounces 
a ſecurity to be ſo won by working upon 
the paſſions of his jaudges, —© I have friends 
I have relations, —I have three delo- 
late children,” Hays Socrates. 
hben, cried my mother, opening "_ 
tie have one more; . Shan- 
dy, than I know of. 
By Heaven! I have one leſs — my 
father, getting up and — out of the 
room. TIER" * | x [14 1.44 15 


nar. xy. ee 


Pier 


Pace are Soetates - s children, id 
my uncle Toby. He has been dead a hun- 
dred years ago, replied my mother. 


* ” 
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My uncle Toby was no chtonologer—. 
ſo not caring to advance a: ep but upon 
'fafe ground, he laid down his pipe deli- 
berately upon the table, and riſing up, 
and taking my mother moſt kindly by the 
band, without ſaying another word, either 
good or bad, to her, he led her ont after 
my father, that he 2 rpg has * 

nen — 1 


4 * 


CHAP. xv. 


1 this volume been a farce, which, 
unleſs every one's life and opinions are 
to be looked upon as a farce as well as 
mine, I fee no reaſon do ſuppoſe the laſt 
chapter, Sir, had finiſhed the firſt act of 
it, and then on wang muſt have. fot 
off thus. 094 3 UE „. 
r. r. eee -e. 
—'tis a curſed bad fiddle.— Do you know 
whether my fiddle's in tune or no? trut., 
prut— They ſhould be Fft#s—'Tis wicked- 
ly rung — tr... a. e. i. o. u. twang. The bridge 
is a mile too high, and the ſound - poſt ab- 
ſolutely down, — elfe—trut.;prut— hark 
'tis not ſo bad a tone. —Diddle diddle, 


58 . Tur LIFE or 1 


diddle diddle, diddle diddle, dum. There 
is nothing in playing before good judges, 
.—but there's a man there— no- not him 
; with the bundle under his arm the grave 
man in black. —S'death! not the gentle- 
man with the ſword on—Sir, I had rather 
play a Caprichio to Calliope herſelf, than 
draw my bow acroſs my fiddle before that 
very man; and yet, I'll take, my Cremona 
to a Jew's trump, which is the greateſt 
muſical odds that ever were laid, that I 
will this moment flop three hundred and 
fifty leagues out of tune upon my fiddle, 
without , puniſhing. one ſingle nerve that 
belongs to him. —Twaddle diddle, tweddle 
diddle 2 — twiddle diddle 92 — twoddle 
diddle, — twuddle diddle, — prut trut— 
kriſh — kraſh—kruſh, — I've undone you, 
Sir, —but you ſee he is no worſe, —- and 
was Apollo to take his fiddle after me, 
He can make him no better. 

+ Diddle diddle, diddle diddle, . 
Aiden es | 
our worſhips and your reyerences 
love muſic—and God has made you all 
with good ears and ſome of you play 
delightfully yourlelyes—trut-prat , — prat- 
trut, 


. 


os 


EIT INE : 
TRISTRAM SHANDY, 5 


0! there is - whom I eould fit, 

whole days, —whoſe talents lie in making 
what he fiddles to be felt, —who inſpires 
me with his joys and hopes, and puts the 
moſt hidden ſprings of my heart into mo- 
tion.— If you would borrow five guineas 
of me, Sir, —which is generally ten gui- 


neas more than I have to ſpare—or you, 


Meſſrs. Apothecary and Taylor, want 
| your, bills paying ,—that's your time. 


CH A P. XVI. 
Tu E firſt thing which entered my father's 


head, after affairs were a little, ſettled. in 
the family, and Suſannah had got polleſ- 


lion of my mother's green ſattin night- 


gown, —was to ſit down coolly, after the 
example of Xenophon, and write a Tars- 
TRA-paedia, or ſyſtem of education for 
me; collecting firſt for that purpoſe his own 
ſcattered thoughts, counſels, andaotions ; 
and binding them together, ſo as to form 
an Ixsrtrurs for the government of my 


childhood and adoleſcence. I was my fa- ; 


ther's laſt ſtake—he had loſt my brother 
Bobby entirely, — he had loft, by his own 
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computation, full! three-fourths' of me 
that is, he had been unfortunate in his 
three firſt great caſts for me my geniture, 
noſe, and name, —there was but this one 
left: and accordingly my father gave him - 
ſelf up to it with as much devotion as 
ever my uncle Toby had done to his doc- 
trine of projectils—The difference between 
them was,'that my uncle Toby drew his 
whole knowledge of-projectils from Nicho- 
las Tartaglia—My father ſpun his, every 
thread of it, out of his own brain,—or 
reeled and croſs-twifted what all other 
ſpinners and ſpinſters had ſpun before him, 
that twas "pretty near es ** torture to 
him. y WIE 7} 
In beer . „or 8 more, 
my father had got advanced almoſt into 
the middle of his work. Like all other 
writers, he met with diſappointments.— 
He imagined he ſhould be able to bring 
whatever he had to ſay, into ſo ſmall com- 
paſs, that when it was finiſhed and bound, 
it might be rolled up in my mother's hul- 
five.— —Mattergrows under our hands.— 
Let no man lay . —* Com- U write 
a duodecimo. * | 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 61 


My father gave himſelf up to it, how- 
ever, with the moſt painful diligence, 
proceeding ſtep by ſtep in every line, with 
the ſame kind of caution and cireumſpee- 
tion (though I cannot ſay upon quite ſo 
religious a principle) as was uſed by John 
de la Caſa, the lord archbiſhop of Bene- 
vento, in compaſſing his Galatea; in which 
his Grace of Benevento ſpent near forty 
years of his life ; and when the thing came 
out, it was not of above half the fize or 
the thickneſs of a Rider's Almanac. — How 
the holy man managed the affair, unleſs 
he ſpent the greateſt part of his time in 
combing his whiſkers, or playing at pri- 
mero with his chaplain,—would poſe any 
mortal not let into the true ſecret ;z--and 
therefore tis worth explaining to the world, 
was it only for the encouragement of thoſe 
few in it, who write not ſo much to be 
ſel—as.to. be famous. - «x 563 
| I own, had John de la Caſa, the mY 
biſhop of Benevento, for whoſe memory 
(notwithftanding his Galatea) I retain the 
bigheſt yeneration,——had he been, Sir, a 
flender elerk.,—of dull wit—ſlow parts — 
coſtive head, and ſs. forth, —he and bis 
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Galatea might have jogged on together to 
the age of Methuſelah for me,—the phae- 
nomenon had not org worth. a r 
thefis.— Fe: 

But the reverſe of this was the truth: 
John de la Caſa was a genius of fine parts 
and fertile fancy; and yet with all theſe 
great advantages of nature, which ſhould 
have picked him forwards with his Gala- 
tea, he lay under an impuiſſance at the 
lame time of advancing above a line and 
an half in the compaſs of a whole ſum- 
mer's day : this diſability in his Grace aroſe 
from an opinion he was afflicted with, 
which opinion was this, —vzz, that when- 
ever a Chriſtian was writing a book (not 
for his private 'amuſement , but) where 
bis intent and purpoſe was bona fide, to 
print and publifh it to the world, his firft 
thoughts were always the temptations of 
the evil one, — This was the ſtate of ordi- 
nary” writers: but when a perſonage of 
venerable character and high ſtation, either 
in church or ſtate, once turned author ,— 
he. maintained that from the very moment 
he took pen in hand—all the devils in 
hell broke out of their holes to cajole him. 


— Twas Term-time with them, —every 
thought, firſt and laſt,” was''captious j— 
how ſpecious and good ſoever,—'twas all 
one ;—in whatever form or colour it pre- 
ſented itſelf to the imagination, — twas 
ſtill a ſtroke of one or other of em levelled 
at him, and was to be fenced off. —-So 
that the life of a Writer, whatever he might 
fancy to the contrary, was not ſo much 
a fiate of compoſition, as a flate of wars 
fare; and his probation in it, preciſely 
that of any other man militant upon earth, 
—both depending alike, not half ſo much 
upon the degrees of his WIr — as his RESI- 
STANCE. 

My father was hugely leaſed with this 
theory of John de la Caſa}, archbiſhop of 
Benevento; and (had it not cramped him 
a little in his creed) I believe would have 
given ten of the beſt acres in the Shandy 
eſtate, to have been the broacher of it, — 
How far my father actually believed in 
the devil, will be ſeen, when I come to 
fpeak of my father's religious notions, in 
the progreſs of this work: tis enough to 
ſay here, as he could not have the honour 
of it,-in the litteral ſenſe of the doctrine 
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be took up with the; allegory of it ;— 
and would often ſay, eſpecially when his 
pen was a little retrograde, there was as 
much good meaning, truth and knowledge, 
_ couched under the veil of John de la Ca- 
ſa's parabolical repreſentation ,—as was 
to be found in any one poetic fiction, or 
myſtic record of antiquity.— Prejudice of 
education „ he would fay,, is the devil 
and. the multitudes of them which we ſuck 
in with our mother's milk— are the devil 
and all, — We are haunted with them, 
brother Toby, in all our lucubrations and 
*reſearches; and was a man fool enough 
to fubmit tamely to what they obtruded 
upon him, —what would this book be? 
Nothing, —he would add, throwing his 
pen away with a vengeance, — nothing but 
a farrago of the'clack of nurſes, and of 
the nonſenſe of the old' women (of both 
Jexes) throughout the kingdom. 5 
This is the beſt account I am determined 
to give of the low progreſs my father: 
made in his Triffra-peedia, at which (as 
J ſaid). he was three years and ſomething; 
more, indefatigably at work, and at laſt, 
had. ſcarce completed, by bis own xeckon-: 
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ing, one half of his undertaking: the miſ- 
fortune was, that I was all that time to- 
tally neglected and abandoned to my mo- 
ther; and what was almoſt as bad, by 
the very delay, the firſt part of the work, 
upon which my father had ſpent the moſt 
of bis pains, was rendered entirely uſeleſs, 
—every day a page or two became of no 
conſequence, — '' . 4411 

— Certainly it was ordained as a noe | 
upon the pride of human wiſdom, That 
the wiſeſt of us all, ſhould thus outwit 
ourſelves, and eternally forego our pur- 
poſes jn the ere ee act of n. 
„ 

In ſhort, my father was ſo long in all 
his acts of reſiſtance, —or in other words, 
The advanced fo very [low with his work, 
and I began to live and get forwards at 
ſuch a rate, that if an event had not hap- 


'  pened,—which, when we get to it, if it 


can be told with decency, ſhall not be 
concealed a moment from the reader—I 
verily believe, I had put by my father, 
and left him drawing a ſun-dial, for no 
better purpoſe than to wes nm under 


ground. | 0 


Trifiram PARSER Vol. V. F 


66 Tus LIFE or 


CHAP. XVII. 


43% 

— Twas nothing, —I did not loſs two 
drops of blood by -it—'twas not worth cal- 
ling in a ſurgeon, had he lived next door 
to us—thouſands ſuffer by choice, what I 
did by accident.-Doctor Slop made ten 
times more of it, than there was occaſion: 
ſome men riſe, by the art of hanging great 
weights upon Imall wires, —and I am this 
day {Auguſt the 10th, 1761.) paying part 
of the price of this man's reputation. —-O 
*twould provoke a fione , to ſee how things 
are carried on in this world? — The cham- 
ber-maid had left no ******* v under the 
bed: Cannot you contrive , maſter, quoth 
Suſannah, lifting ap the ſaſh with one 
hand, as ſhe ſpoke, and helping me up 
into the window-ſeat with the other 
cannot you manage, my dear, for a fingle 
time to raren XX AI XXXFEXX 2 8 | 

I was five years old. —Suſannah did not 
conlider that nothing was well hung in 
our family, — ſo ſlap came the ſaſh down 
like lightning upon us.— Nothing is left 
cried Suſannah nothing i is lenor , 
ubt to run 0 country,— | 


My uncle Toby's houſe was a much 


ks ſanctuary ;; and ſo Suſannah fled 
to it. 


CH A P. XVILL 
Wu EN. Suſannah told the opryroral this 
miſadventure, of the ſaſh, with all. the 
circumſtances which attended the murder 
of me, —( as ſhe called it) - the blood 
ſorſook his cheeks ;—all acceſſaries in mur- 
der, being principals, —Trim's conſcience 
told him he was as much to blame as Su- 
ſannah, —and if the doctrine had been 
true, my uncle Toby had as much of the 
bloodſhed to anſwer for to heaven, as 
either of 'em;—ſo that neither reaſon or 
inſtinet, ſeparate. or together, could pol- 
-fibly have guided Suſannah's ſteps to ſs 
proper an aſylum. It is in vain to leave 
this to the Reader's imagination: — to form 
any kind of hypotheſis that will render 
thele propoſitions feaſible, he muſt cudgel 
his brains ſore,—and to do it without 
he. muſt have ſuch brains as no reader 


.ever had before "ite Why ſhould I * 


| | 
g 
j , 
| 
| 
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them either to trial or to torture? Tis boy 
on affair; I'll explain it myſelf, © 


CHAP, XIX. 


, . 

Tr S a pity, Trim, ſaid my uncle To- 
by, reſting with his hand upon the corpo- 
ral's ſhoulder, as they both ſtood ſurvey- 
ing their works, —that we have not a couple 
of field-pieces to mount in the gorge of 
that new redoubt; — 'twould ſecure the 
«lines all along there, and make the at- 
tack on that ſide quite eee 
me a couple vaſt, Trim. . | 

Your honour ſhall have them, replied 
Trim, before to-morrow morning. 

It was the joy of Trim's heart, — nor 
was his fertile head ever at a loſs for ex- 
pedients in doing it, to fupply my uncle 
Toby in his campaigns, with whatever 
bis fancy called for; had it been his laſt 
crown, he would have fat down and ham- 
mered it into a paderero to haye'prevent- 
ed a fingle wiſh-in his Maſter, The cor- 
poral had already, —what with cutting 
off the ends of my uncle Toby's fpouts— 
hagking and chiſeling up the ſides of his 
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leaden gutters, —melting down his pewter 
ſhaving baſon, —and going at laſt like Le- 
wis the Fourteenth, on to the top of the 
church, for ſpare ends, etc.—he had that 
very campaign brought no leſs than eight 
new battering cannons, beſides three demi- 
culverins into the field; my uncle Toby's 
demand for two more pieces for the re- 
doubt, had ſet the corporal at work again; 
and no better reſource offering, he had 
taken the two leaden weights from the 
nurſery window: and as the ſaſh-pullies, 
when the lead was gone, were of no kind 
of uſe, he had taken them away alſo to 
make a couple of wheels for one of their 
carriages. | 
He had diſmantled every ſaſh window 
in my uncle Toby's houſe long before in 
the very ſame way, —though not always 
in the ſame order; for ſometimes the pul- 
lies had been wanted and not the lead, — 
ſo then he began with the pullies,—and 
the pullies being picked out, then the lead 
became uſeleſs, —and ſo the lead went to 
pot too. ” 
A great MoRAL might be picked 1 hand- 
ſomely out of this, but I have not time 
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tis enough to ſay, wherever the demo; 
lition began, etwas 1 fatal to pn 
20794 Kleen 5 
0 H ya P, OP 
„Dis $6 } dF 

Tan ard bad not taken his mea- 
ſures ſo badly in this firoke of artillery- 
Chip , but that he might have kept the 
matter entirely to himſelf, and left Suſan- 
nah to have ſuſtained the whole weight 
of the attack, as ſhe could; —true courage 
is not content with coming off ſo.— The 
Corporal, whether as general or comptrol- 
ler of the train, — twas no matter, —had 
done that, without which, as he imagin- 
ed, the misfortune could never have hap- 
pened, at leaſt in Suſannah's hands. — 
How would your honours have behaved? 
' — —He determined at once, not to take 
ſhelter behind Suſannah, ——but to give | 
it; and with this reſolution upon bis mind, 
he marched upright into the parlour, to 
lay the whole manoeuvre before my uncle 
Toby. 

My uncle Toby had juſt then * giv- 
ing Yorick an account of the Battle of 
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Steenkirk, and of the ſtrange conduct of 
count Solmes in ordering the foot to halt, 
and the horſe to march where it could not 
act; which was directly contrary to the 
| king's commands, and n the loſs of 
the day. | 

There are nd in ſome families fo 
pat to the purpoſe of what is going to 
follow ,— —they are ſcarce exceeded by 
the invention of a dramatic Nn , 
mean. of. ancient n PETER? 

Trim, by the help of his N laid 
flat upon the table, and the edge of his 
hand ſtriking acroſs it at right angles, made 
A.ſhift to tell his ſtory ſo, that prieſts and 
virgins might have liſtened to it; - and the 
ſtory being told ,—the 2 went on 
as follows: 


cent. XXI. ee 


mg voald * —— to 1 0 oried 
the corporal, as he concluded Suſannah's 
ſtory, before I would ſuffer. the woman 
to come to any harm ,——'twas my fault, 
an' pleaſe your honour,—not her's. 
Corporal Trim, replied my uncle To- 


* 
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by, Sinting) on his hat which lay upon 
the table, — —if any thing can be ſaid to 
be a fault, when the ſervice abſolutely 
requires it ſhould be done, —'tis I cer- 
tainly who deſerve the blame — en 
Wr your orders. 

fHlad count Solmes, Trim, done the 
ſame at the battle of Steenkirk, ſaid 
Vorick, drolling a little upon the corporal, 
" who had been run over by a dragoon in 
the retreat, ——he had ſaved thee;—Savy- 
ed! cried Trim, interrupting Yorick, and 
Kniſhing the ſentence for him after his 
'own'faſhion,— —he had ſaved five batta- 
lions, an' pleaſe your reverence, every 
ſoul of them: — — there was Cutt's— — 
continued the corporal, elapping the fore- 
finger of his right hand upon the thumb 
of his left, and counting, round his hand 
— there was Cutt's—Makay's—Angus's 
— Graham's —— and Leven's, all cut to 
pieces: —and fo had the Engliſh life- 
guards too, had it not been for ſome re- 
giments-upon the right, who marched up 
boldly to their relief, and received the 
enemy's fire in their faces, before any 
one of their own platoons diſcharged a 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 73 


muſket they'll go to heaven for it 
added Trim,— — Trim is right, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, nodding to Yorick—he's per- 


feotly Tight, What fGignified his marching 


the horſe , continued the corporal, where 
the ground was ſo ſtrait, and the French 


had ſuch a nation of hedges, and copfes, 


and ditches; and fell'd trees this way and 
that to cover them; (as they always have.) 


— — Count Solmes fhould have ſent us, 
— — we would have fired muzzle to muzzle 
with them for thei lives.— There was no- 
thing to be done for the horſe :—he had his 
foot ſhot off however for his pains, con- 


tinued the corporal, the very next cam». 
paign at Landen.— Poor Trim got his wound 


there, quoth my uncle Toby — — 'Twas 


owing; an' pleaſe your honour, entirely to 
count Solmes, — had we drubb'd them 
ſoundly at Steenkirk, they would not have 
fought us at Landen. — Poſfibly not, Prim, 
ſaid my uncle Toby; though if they have 
the advantage of a wood, or you gise 

them a moment's time to intrench them« 
| ſelves, they are a nation which will pop 
and pop forever at you There is no way 
but to march coolly up to them, —receive 
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their fire, and fall in upon them, pell. 
mell— Ding dong, added Trim. — Horſe. 
and foot, ſaid my uncle Toby.—Helter 
ſkelter, ſaid Trim—Right and left, cried 
my uncle Toby—Blood an' ounds, ſhouted 
the corporal; — — the batile raged. — — 
Yorick drew his chair a little to one fide 
for ſafety, and after a moment's pauſe, 
my uncle Toby ſinking his yoice a note, 
reſumed the diſcourſe as follows: 


CHAP, XXII. 


King William, faid my uncle Toby, 
addreſſing himſelf to Yorick, was ſo ter- 
ribly provoked at count Solmes for diſobey- 
ing his orders, that he would not ſuffer 


him to come into his preſence for many 


months after.—I fear, anſwered Yorick, 
the ſquire will be as much provoked at 
the corporal, as the King at the eount,— 
But 'twould be fingularly hard in this 
eaſe, continued he, if corporal Trim, who 
has behaved ſo diametrically oppolite to 
eount Solmes, ſhould have the fate to 
be rewarded with the ſame diſgrace ;—too 
oft in this world, do things take that train. 


q 
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I would ſpring a mine, cried my uncle 
Toby , rifing up,—and blow up my for- 
tifications, and my houfe with them, and 
we would periſh under their ruins, ere 1 
would ſtand by and fee it.— Trim directed 
a ſlight ,—but a grateful bow towards his 
maſter ,—and fo the chapter ends, 


CHAP, XXIII. 


Tax „ Yorick , replied my uncle 
Toby, you and Iwill lead the way abreaft, 
—and do you, corporal, follow a few 
paces behind us. — And Suſannah, an” 
pleaſe your honour, ſaid Trim, Thall be 
put in the rear—'Twas an excellent diſpo- 
tion, — and in this order, without either 
drums beating, or colours flying, they 
marched ſlowly from my - FI 5 
houſe to Shandy-hall. ö 

—T wiſh, ſaid Trim, as they entered 
the door —inflead of the umme 1 
had cut off the church ſpout, as I once 
thought to have done.— ou have cut off 
ſpout enough , replied Yorick,— 9 
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As many pictures as have been given of 
my father, how like him ſoever in dif- 
ferent airs and attitudes, — not one, or all 
of them, can ever help the reader to any 
kind of preconception of how my father 
would think, ſpeak, or act, upon any 
untried occaſion or occurrence of life. — 
There was that infinitude of oddities in 
him, and of chances along with it, by 
which handle he would take a thing—it 
baffled, Sir, all calculations, —The truth 
was, his road lay ſo very far on one ſide, 5 
from that wherein moſt men trayelled.— | 
that every object before him preſented MY 
face and ſection of itſelf to his eye, alto- 
_ gether different from the plan and eleva- 
tion of it ſeen by the reſt of mankind—In 
other words, 'twas a different object — 
and in courſe was differently conſidered. 

This is the true reaſon, that my dear 
Jenny and I, as well as all the world be- 
lides us, have ſuch eternal ſquabbles about 
nothing. She looks at her outiide,—I, at 
her in. How is it poſſible we ſhould agree 
about her value ? 
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Tits a point ſettled ,—and' 1 mention it 
for the comfort of Confucius *, Who is apt 
to get entangled in telling a plain ſtory ,— 
that provided he keeps along the line of 
his ftory , —he may go backwards and 
forwards as he will, — lis fill mes to be 
no digteſſion. ' 

This being premiſed, I td ts bend 
ol the act of going - ny ſelf. - 


Mt. H A P. XXVI. 

bY ere 
Fir TY thouſand pannler loads of devils 
not of the Archbiſhop of Benevento's, 
—I mean of Rabelais's devils) with their 
tails chopped off by their rumps, could 
not have made ſo diabolical'a ſfeream bf 
it, as I did—when the accident befel me: 
it ſummoned up my mother inftantly info 
the nurſery ,—ſo that Suſannah had but 
juſt time to make her eſcape down the 


Mr. Shandy is ſuppoſed to mean ****#'* * 
r, Eſq. member for do... not the 
Ghinels Legislator. 
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back-ftairs, as my mother came up the 
fore. | 

Now, though I was old enough to have 
told the ſtory myſelf, and young enough, 
I hope, to have done it without malignity ; 
yet Suſannah, in paſſing by the kitchen, 

.for fear of aceidents, had left it in ſhort- 
band with the cook—the cook had told it 
with a commentary to Jonathan, and Jona- 
than to Obadiab : ſo that by the time my 
father had rung the bell half a dozen times, . 
to know what was the matter above,— 
was Obadiah enabled to give him a par- 
ticular account of it, juſt as it had hap- 
pened.—I thought as much, ſaid my father, 
tucking up his ene ;—and ſo walk- 
od up ais. 

One would imagine from this— (though 
for my own I ſomewhat queſtion it)—that 
my father, before that time, had actually 
wrote that remarkable chapter in the Tri/- 
fra-pacdia, which to me is the molt origi- 
nal and entertaining one in the whole 
book ;—and that is the chapter upon ſaſhũ- 
windows with a bitter Philippick at the end 
of it, upon the forgetfulneſs of chamber- 
maids.—I have but two reaſons for think- 
ing otherwiſe. 
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Firſt, Had the matter been taken into 
conſideration, before the event happened, 
my father certainly would have nailed up 
the ſaſh-window for good and all ;—which, 
conſidering with What difficulty he com- 
poſed books, — he might have done with 
ten times leſs trouble than he could have 
wrote the chapter: this argument I foreſee 
holds good againſt his writing the chapter, 
even after the event; but tis obviated 
under the ſecond realon, which I have 
the honour to offer to the world in ſupport 
of my opinion, that my father did not 
write the chapter upon ſaſh- windows and 
chamber. pots at the time ſuppoſed, and 
it is this: 

That, in order to wk the Trifira- 
| paedia complete — I wiote the chapter 
myſelf, 


CHAP. XXVII. 


Mr father put an bis ſpectacles—looked, 
-—took them off, —put them into the caſe 
.—allin leſs than a ſtatutable minute; and 
without. opening his lips, turned about 
and walked precipitately down fairs: my 
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mother imagined he had ſtepped down for 

lint and baſilicon; but ſeeing him return 
with a couple of folios under his arm, and 

Obadiah following him with a large read- 

ing deſk, ſhe took it for granted 'twas an 

herbal, and ſo drew him a chair to the 

- bedfide, that he witzht conſult upon the 

caſe at his eaſe. 

Alf it be but right done, —ſaid my 
father, turning to the ſection de ſede vel 
 Jubjecto circumecifionis,, — for he had 
| brought up Spencer de Legibus Hebraeo- 

rum. Ritualibus— and Maimonides, in or- 

der io confront and examine us all to- 
gether.— 

If it be but right done, quoth 56 

Only tell us, cried my mother, interrupt- 

ing him, what herbs.—For that, replied 
my father, you muſt ſend for Dr. Slop.: 

My mother went down and my father 
went on, reading the ſection as fol- 
lows: | 

KEE AX + rx+ yety 

well, ſaid my father, 44 1 441 
nay, if it has that convenience — and ſo 
without ſtopping a moment to ſettle it firfi 
in his mind, whether the Jews had it from 
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the Egyptians , or the Egyptians: from the | 
Jews, —he roſe up, and rubbing his fdre- 
head two or three times acroſs with the 
palm of his hand, in the manner we rüb 
out the footſteps of care, when evil has 
trod lighter upon us than we foreboded, 
—he ſhut the book, and walked down 
-ftairs.- Nay, ſaid he, mentioning the name 
- of a different great nation upon every ſtep 
as he ſet his foot upon it—if-the:Ecvp- 
Ans, —the SY RIANSs, — the Pnogxiciaxs, 
the ArRaBians, — the CarPanocians, 
—if the Colchr, and TxocLopyTEs did 
-it—if Soros and Pyruaeonas Tubmitted, | 
hat is TarsrRAu? - Who am I, that 
I ſhould fret or fume one moment about 
r benen un | 
} 031077 oe t Lei your 
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De AR Yorick, ſaid my father ſmiling , 
(for Vorick had broke his rank with my 
uncle Toby in coming through the narrow 
entry, and ſo had ſtept firſt into the par- 
lour)—this'Ttifiram of ours; I fnd, comes 
very hardly by all his religious rites. 
Never was the ſon of Jew, Chriſtian, 


_ 
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- Turk; or Infidel initiated into them in ſo 
oblique and [lovenly a manner.—But he 
is no worſe, I truſt, ſaid Yorick.—There 
das been certainly , continued my father, 
the deuce and. all to do in ſome part or 
other of the ecliptic, when this offspring 

of mine was formed. — That you are- a 


better judge of than I, replied Yorick— 


Aſtrologers, quoth my father, know better 
; . us both: the trine and ſextil aſpects 
have jumped awry ,—or : the oppofite of 
their aſcendants have not hit it, as they 
ſhould , —or the lords of the genitures (as 
they call them) have been at bo- peep, 
or ſomething has been wrong above, 4 -or 
below wü ast 0 t i 10 14 et 
*Tis poſſible, anſwered Tonk. Bot is 


the child, cried my uncle Toby, the worſe? 


—The Troglodytes ſay not, replied my 
father. —And your theologilts, Yorick, tell 
us'— Theologically ? ſaid Yorick, — or 
| ſpeaking after the manner of * apotheca- 
He ee ell bi. or iis: . 
\ * XaXenig vous y Kal SUTIATE-ATXN- 
Anyy mv avIoor C α,αιο t. 
ene e ee een. 
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ries? —— * ftateſmen ? — — or alben 
women? x5 Mi 15-4073 Sy] 

—TI'm not ſure, replied my father — 
but they tell us, brother Toby, he's the 
better for it. Provided, ſaid Yorick, you 
travel him into Egypt. Of that, anſwered 
my father, he will have the advantage, 
when he Tees the Pyramids. 

Now every word ofthis, quoth my uncle 
Toby, is Arabic to me, —I wiſh, ſaid 
Yorick, 'twas ſo—to half the world. 
„ Itvs, continued my father, cir- 
cumciſed his whole army one morning.— 
Not without a, court-martial ? cried my 
uncle Toby.— Though the learned, conti- 
nued he, taking no notice of; my uncle 
Toby's remark, but turning to Yorick, — 

* T8 Tepwouevee Tay D ToAvya- 
v0 TGT, A MONUHY I aT OTA elves, 
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are greatly divided fill who Ilus was ;— 

ſome lay Saturn, —— ſome the Tupreme 
Being, —athers, no more than a brigadier- 
general under Pharaoh-riecg.— Let him be 
who he will, ſaid my uncle Toby, I know 
not by what article of war he could juſtify it. 
The controvertiſts, anſwered my father, 
alligũ two-and-twenty different reaſons for 
it :—others, indeed, who have drawn their 
pens on the oppoſite fide of che queſtion, 
have ſhewn the wotld the futility of the 
greateſt part öf them. — But then again, 
our beſt polemie divines —I wiſh there 
Was not a polemic divine, faid Yorick, 
in the kingdom;—one ounce of practical 
divinity is worth a painted ſhip-load of 
all their reyerences have imported theſe 
fifty years. Pray, Mr. Yorick, quoth my 
: uncle, Toby, — do tell me what a polemic 
divine is. The beſt deſeription, captain 
| Shandy, I have ever read, is of a couple 
of 'em, replied Yotick, in the account of 
the battle fought ſingle hands betwixt Gym- 
naſt and captain Tripet; Which 1 have in 
my pocket. — 1 beg 1 may hear it, quoth 
my uncle Toby earneſtly.— Vou ſhall, ſaid 
Votick. — And as the corporal is waiting 
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for me at the door,—and I know the de- | 
ſcription of a battle will do, the poor fel- 

low more good than his ſupper,—I beg, | 
brother, you'll give him leave to come | 

in.— With all my ſoul, ſaid my father.— 

Trim came in, erect and happy as an 
emperour; and haying ſhut the door, Vo- 
rick took; a book from his right-hand coat- 
pocket, and read, or pretended. to read, 
as follows: | 


CHAP. XXIX. 


—* which words being heard by all 
the ſoldiers which were there, divers of 
them being inwardly terrified, did ſhrink. 
back and make room for the allailant: all 
this did Gymnaſt very well remark and 
conlider; and therefore, making as if he 
would have alighted from off his horſe, 
as he was poikng himſelf on the mount- 
ing- ide, he moſt nimbly (with his (hort 
ſword, by his thigh) ſhifting his feet in 
the ſtirrup and performing the, ſtirrup- 
leather feat, whereby, after the inclin- 
ing his body downwards, he forthwith ; 
launched. himſelf aloft into the air, and 


| 
| 
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placed both his feet together upon the 
ſaddle, flanding upright, with his back 
turned towards his horſe's head. — Now 
(faid he) my caſe goes forward. Then 
ſuddenly in the ſame poſture wherein he 
was, he fetched a gambol upon one foot, 
and-turning to the left hand, failed not to 
carry his body perfectly round, juſt into 
his former poſition, without miſſing one 
jot.—Ha! ſaid Tripet, I will not do that 
at this time, — —and not without cauſe. 
Well, ſaid Gymnaſt, I have failed ,—I 
will undo this leap ; then with a marvel- 
lous ſtrength and agility, turning towards 
the right hand, he fetched another friſking 


gambol as before; which done, he ſet his 


right-hand thumb upon the bow of the 
ſaddle, 'raiſed himſelf up, and ſprung in - 
to the air, poiling and upholding his whole 
weight upon the muſcle and nerve of the 
ſaid thumb, and ſo turned and whirled 
himſelf about three times: at the fourth, 

reverſing his body and overturning it up- 
fide down, and forefde back, without 
touching any thing, he brought himſelf 
betwixt the horſe's two ears, and then 
giving himſelf a jerking wing, he ſeated 
himſelf upon the erupper“ 
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(This can't be fighting, ſaid my uncle 
Toby.—The corporal ſhook his head at 
it. -Have patience, ſaid Lorick ))) 


Then  (Tripet)- paſſed his right leg 


over his ſaddle, and placed himſelf en 


croup.—But, ſaid he, 'twere better for 
me to get into the ſaddle; then putting 
4 thumbs of both hands upon the crup--. 


per before. him, and thereupon leaning 
himſelf, as upon the only ſupporters of 
his body, he incontinently turned heels 
over head in the air, and ſtraight found 


himſelf between the bow of' the ſaddle' ian 
a tolerable ſeat; then fpringing into the 


air with a ſummerſet, he turned him about 


like a wind-mill, and made above a 
hundred friſks, turns, and demi-pomma- 
das.“ — Good God! eried Trim, lofing all 


patience, —one home -thruſt of a bayonet 


is worth it all.—I * lo too, One 7 


Yorick. 


EI am of a contrary opinion, a 
* lather, 
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"CHAP. XXX. 


1 ' } ; 


No 4 think 1 hos Ee no- 


thing , replied my father, making anſwer 


to a queſtion which Yorick had taken the 


liberty to put to him, —I have advanced 


nothing in the Triſtra-ꝓvaedia, but what 


is as clear as any one propofition in Eu- 


lid. Reach me, Trim, that book from 


off the ſcrutoir :—it has oft-times been in 
my mind, continued my father, to have 
read it over both to you, Vorick, and to 
my brother Toby, and 1 think it a little 
unfriendly in myſelf, in not having done 
it long ago: ſhall we have a ſhort chap- 


_— 


ter or two now,—and a chapter or two - 


hereafter, as occaſions ſerve; and ſo on, 


till we get through the whole? My unole 


** 


Toby and Yorick made the obeiſance 


which was proper; and the corporal, 


though he was not included in the com- 


pliment, laid his hand upon his breaſt, 


and made his bow at the ſame time.— 


The company ſmiled. Trim, quoth my 
father, has paid the full price for laying 
out the entertainment. —He did not ſeem 
to reliſh the play, replied Yorick—lIt was 
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% 


a Tomf6ol-baitle, an' pleaſe your reve- 


rence, of captain Tripet's and that other 


officer, making ſo many ſummerſets, as 
'they advanced ;—the French come on oa 
pering now and then in that Way but 
not quite ſo much. 

My uncle Toby never felt the conſciouf- 
neſs of his exiftence with more compla- 
cency than what the corporal's, and his 
own reflections, made him do at that mo- 
ment; he lighted his pipe ,—Yorick drew 
his chair cloſer to the table—Trim ſnuffed 
the candle, - my father ſtirred up the fire, 
—took up the book ,—coughed twice, and 
began, Ha | 


CEAFT NEL 


Tar ff thirty pages, ſaid my father, 
turning over the leaves,—are a little dry; 
and as they are not cloſely connected with 


the ſubject, — for the preſent we'll paſs | 


them by: tis a prefatory introduction, con- 
tinued my father, or an introductory pre- 
face, (for I am not determined which 
name to give it) upon political or civil 
government; the foundation of which being 
Trifiram Sandy. Vol. V. H 


%y 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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laid in the firſt conjunction betwixt male 
and female, for procreation of the ſpecies 
— I was inſenſibly led into it, — It was 
natural, ſaid Yorick. 

The original of ſociety, continued my 
father, I'm ſatisfied, is what Politian tells 
us, i. e. merely conjugal; and nothing 
more than the getting together of one man 
and one woman ;—to which, (according 
to Heſiod) the philoſopher adds a ſer- 
vant:—but ſuppoſing in the firſt beginning 
there were no men-ſeryants born—he lays 
the foundation of it,' in a man,—a wo- 
man—and a bull, —-I believe 'tis an ox, 
quoth Yorick, quoting the paſſage ( oixzov 
ev rig, Yuroding Te, B&y Y d 
Typo — — A bull muſt have given more 
trouble than his head was worth — But 
there is a, better reaſon Rill, ſaid my fa- 
ther, (dipping his pen into his ink) for, 
the ox being the. moſt patient of animals, 
and the moſt uſeful withal in tilling the 
ground for their nouriſhment ,—-was the 
propereſt infirument, and emblem too, 
for the new-joined couple, that the crea- 
tion could have aſſociated with them. 
And there js a fironger reaſon, added my 
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uncle Toby, than them all, for the ox,— 
My father had not power to take his pen 
out of his ink-horn, till he had heard 
my unde Toby's reaſon.—For when the 
ground was tilled, ſaid my uncle Toby, 
and made worth inclofing, then they be- 
gan to ſecure it by walls and ditches, 
which was the origin of fortification, — 
Troe, true, dear Toby! cried my father, 
flriking out the bult, an putting the ox 
in his place, 

My father gave Trim a nod, to ſnuff 
the candle, and reſumed his diſcourle, 

—T enter upon this ſpeculation, ſaid 
my father careleſsly, and half-ſhutting the 
book, as he went on,—merely to ſhew 
the foundation of the natural relation be- 
tween a father and his child; the right 
and jurisdiction over whom he acquires 
theſe ſeveral ways 

iſ, by marriage. 

2d, by adoption, 

za, by legitimation. Fr 1 

And 4th, by prooreation; all which I 
conlider in their order, 

I lay a ſlight ſtreſs upon one of them; 
replied Yorick—the act ,—ef pecially where : 


g2 


Taz LIFE or 


it ends there, in my opinion, lays as little 

obligation upon the child, as it conveys | 
power to the father. —You are wrong 
ſaid my father argutely, and for this plain 
reaſon * „ „ 


* * * * * K * „ „ 1 own, added 
my father, that the offspring, upon this 
account, is not ſo under the power and 
jurisdiction of the mother. But the reaſon, 
replied Yorick, equally holds good for 
her.— She is under authority herſelf, ſaid 
my father: — and beſides, continued my 
kather, nodding his head and laying his 
finger upon the fide of his noſe, as he 
alligned his reaſon ,—/he is not the prin- 
cipal agent, Vorick.— In what? quoth my 
uncle Toby, ſtopping his pipe.—Though 
by all means, added my father (not at- 
tending to my uncle Tony) « The ſon 
ought to pay her reſpect,” as you may 
read, Yorick, at large, in the firſt book 
of the Inftitutes of Juſtinian, at the ele- 
venth title and the tenth ſection. —I can 
read it as well, replied Yorick, in the 
Catechiſm, 
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Trim can repeat every word. of it by 
heart, quoth my uncle Toby. —Pugh! ſaid 
my father, not caring to be interrupted 
with Trim's ſaying his catechiſm.— He can, 
- upon my honour, replied my uncle Toby. 
Aſk him, Mr. Yorick, any queſtion ou 
pleaſe. 

Ehe fifth Commandment, Trim ,—ſaid 
Yorick , ſpeaking mildly, and with a gentle 
nod, as to a modeſt Catechumen. The cor- 
poral ſtood filent—You dorrt aſk him 
right, ſaid my uncle Toby, raiſing his 
voice, and giving it rapidly like the word 
of command; — — The fifth — — — cried 
my uncle Toby.—I muſt begin with the 
firſt, an' pleaſe your honour, ſaid " 
corporal, 

 —Yorick could not forbear ſmiling. 
Your reverence does not conſider, ſaid 
the corporal, ſhouldering his flick like a 
muſket, and marching into the middle of 
the room, to illuſtrate his poſition, —that 
tis exactly the ſame thing, as n one's 
exerciſe in the feld. 


Join your right hand to your firelock,” 4 


- 
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cried the corporal, giving the word of com- 
mand, and performing the motion.— 

„ Hoiſe your fireloek,” cried the cor- 
poral, doing the duty till of both A 
and private man.— 

% Refft your firelock Pens motion, an 
pleaſe your reverence, yon ſee leads into 
another.— If his honour will begin but with 
the firff— | 
Tur Fixsr—cried my uncle Toby hs 
ting his hand upon his fide_* „ 
4 „„ 

Tun sxdonp—cried my uncle Toby, 
waving his tobacco-pipe as he would have 
done his ſword at the head of a regiment. 
— The corporal went through his manual 
with exactneſs; and having honoured his 
father' and mother, made a low' baw, 
and fell back to the fide of the room. 

Every thing in this world, ſaid my fa- 
ther, is big with jeſt, and has wit in it, 
and be too A we can "but n * 
out. 1 5 | FS 
ere is the Refers work of RY 
TION , its true point of al without the 
BUILDING behind it.. 


—Here is the glaſsfor ai pre- 


3; * * 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. gg 


ceptors, tutors, governours, ground-grinders 
and bear-leaders to view themſelves in, 


- in their true dimenfions.— 


Oh! there is a huſk and ſhell, Yorick, 
which grows up with learning, which their 
unſkilfulneſs knows not how to fling away! 

— SCLENCES MAY BE LEARNED BY ROTE, 
_BuT Wis pon NOT. | ; 

Lotick thought my father inſpired. —I 
will enter into obligations this moment, 
ſaid my father, to lay out all my aunt 
Dinah's legacy, in charitable uſes (of 
which, by the by, my father had no high 
opinion) if the corporal has any one de- 
terminate idea annexed to any one word 
he has repeated. —Prythee, Trim, quoth 
my father turning round to him,—what 
do'ft thou mean, by nn thy * 
ther and mother? 

Allowing them, an' pleaſe your bonour, 
three halfpence a day out of my pay, 
when they grew old. — — And. didft thou 
do that, Trim? ſaid Yorick.—He did in- 
deed., replied my uncle Toby.— Then, 
Trim, ſaid Yorick, ſpringing out of his 
chair, and taking the. corporal by the 
hand, thou art the beftcommentator upon 
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that part of the Decalogue; and I hofiour | 
thee more for it, corporal Trim, than if 
thou hadſt had a hand in the Talmud 
itlelk. 


CHAP. XXXIIL 


O Bleſſed health! cried my father mak- 
ing. an exclamation, as he turned over 
the leaves to the next chapter,—thou-art 
above all gold and treaſure; 'tis thou who 
enlargeſt the ſoul, — and openeſt all its 
powers to receive inftruction and to-reliſh 
virtue. He that: has thee, has'little more 
to wiſh for; and he that is ſo wretched 
as to want thee ,—wants every _ with 
hee. | | 

I have e600 all that can be ſaid 
upon this important head, ſaid my father, 
into a very little room; therefore we'll 
read the chapter quite through. 

My father read as follows: i Ws 

„The whole ſeoret of health depend- 
ing upon the due contention for maſtery 
betwixt the radical heat and the radical 
moiſture.” — You have proved that matter 
of fact, I ſuppoſe, above, ſaid Yorick. Suf- 
ficiently, replied m y father, 
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In ſaying this, my father ſhut the book, 
not as if he reſolyed to read no more 
of it, for he kept his forefinger in the 
chapter: — nor pettiſhly ,—for he ſhut the 
book ſlowly ; his thumb reſting, when he 
had done it, upon the upper ſide of the 
cover, as his three fingers ſupported the 
lower fide of it, without the leaft com- 
preſſive violence.— _ 

I have demonſtrated the truth of that 
point, quoth my father, nodding to Yorick, 
moſt ſufficiently in the preceding chapter. 

Now could the man in the moon be told, 
that a man in the earth had wrote a chap- 
ter ſufficiently demonſtrating, ' That the 
ſecret of all health depended upon the due 
eontention for maſtery betwixt the radical 
heat and the radical moifture , and that 
he had managed the point ſo well, that 
there was not one fingle word wet or dry 
upon radical heat or radical moiſture , 
throughout the whole chapter ;—or a ſingle 
ſyllable! in it, pro or con, directly or in- 
directly, upon the contention betwixt theſe 
two powers in any part of the animal 
economy wy OUTS IMO ns OI 


Triſtram Shandy. Vol. , 1 
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*0 thou eternal Maker of all beings!” 
—he would cry, ſtriking his breaſt with 
bis right band, (in caſe he had one) 
„Thou, whoſe power and goodneſs can 
enlarge the faculties of thy creatures to 
this infinite degree of excellence and per- 
| 6 have we A \ He 


RY 


bn ee Mons ey toy 
0 H 4 r. xxXIV. | aa 
141 1+D. 2 n 
Wir H two ions Pong one at oa 
crates, the other at Lord Verulam, * 
my father achieve it. 

The ſtroke at the prince of e 
wa which he began, was no more than 
a ſhort inſult upon his-ſorrowful complaint 
of the Ars longa,— and  Vite- brevis.— 
Life ſhort, cried my father, —and the art 
of healing tedious! And who are we to 
thank for both the one and the other, 
but the ignorance of quacks themſelves, 
and the ftage-loads of chymical noſtrums, 
and peripatetie lumber, with which, in 
all ages; they have firſt flattered the world, 
and at laſt deceived it. 

O, my lord Verulam! cried-my. father, 
turning from Hippocrates, and making bis 
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ſecond ſtroke at him, as the principal of 
noftrum-mongers , and the fitteſt to be made 
an example of to the reſt, —What Thall I 
ſay to thee, my great lord Verulam? What 
ſhall I ſay to thy internal ſpirit ,—thy 
opium, —thy ſaltpetre ,—thy greaſy. unc- 
tions, —thy daily am OW] s 
glifters, and ſuecedaneums?? * 

My father was never at a loſs, what 
to ſay to any man upon any ſubject; and 
had the leaſt occaſion for the exordium 


of any man breathing: how he dealt with 


his lordſhip's opinion, —-you ſhall ſee;— 
but when—I know not: — we muſt firſt 
wy what bis em e s opinion was. 


— 


ans CHAP. xxxv. 


. * Et two m W - which cdnfpins 
with each other to ſhorten life, Fa lord 
Verulam, are firft— - 

The internal ſpirit, which like . 
Sul, waſtes the body down to death 
And ſecondly the external air, that parches 
the body up to aſhes:—which two ene - 
mies attacking us on both ſides of our bodies 

together, at length deſtroy our organs, and 


I 2 
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render them unſit to carry on the —— 


| of WW 


This being the kate of the als; the W 
to Longevity was plain; nothing more 
being required, ſays his lordſhip, but to 
repair the waſte committed by the internal 
fpirit, by making the ſubſRance of it more 
thick and denſe, by a regular courſe' of 
opiates on one lide, and by refrigerating 
the heat of it on the other, by three grains 
and a half of ſaltpetre every morning be- 
fore you got up.— 

Still this frame of ours was left oxpoled 
| to the inimical aſſaults of the air without; 
but this was fenced off again by a courſe 
of greaſy unctions , which ſo fully ſaturated 
the pores of the ſkin, that no ſpicula could 
enter ;—nor could any one get out.— This 
put a ſtop to all perſpiration, ſenſible and 
inſenfible, which being the cauſe of ſo 
many ſcurvy diftempers—a courſe of glifters 
was Tequilite to carry off redundant hu- 
mours,—and render the ſyſtem complete. 

What my father had to ſay to my lord 
of Verulam's opiates, his ſaltpetre, and 
greaſy unctions and gliſters, you ſhallread, 
hut not to-day—or to-morrow ; time preſ- 
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ſes upon me, —my reader is impatient— ' 
I muſt get forwards—You ſhall read the 
chapter at your leiſure, (if you chooſe it) 
as ſoon as ever the mn, is _ | 
liched——- 0 $0 
Sufficeth it at . to FR my fa- 
ther levelled the hypotheſis with the 
ground; and in doing that, the learned 
know, he built up and eftabliſked his 
on. ssb e 155 o4 bit 


eee elebtos XXXVI. 


Tan E bebe FRI of; bealth, ſaid my 
father, beginning the ſentence again, de- 
pending evidently upon the due contention 
betwixt the radical heat and radical moi- 
ture within us;—the leaſt imaginable ſkill 
bad been ſufficient to have maintained it, 
had not the ſchoolmen confounded the 
talk, merely (as Van Helmont, the fa- 
mous chymiſt, has proved) by all along 
_ miſtaking the radical moiſture for the tal- 
low and fat of animal bodies. | 
Now the radical moifture is not the tal- 
low or fat of animals, but an oily and 
balſamous ſubRance : for the fat and tal- 
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low, as alſo the phlegm or watery, parts 
are cold; whereas the oily and balſamous 
parts are of a lively heat and ſpirit, which 
accounts for the obſeryation of Ariſtotle, 
«* Ouod omne animal poſt coitum eft triſte. 
© Now it is certain, that the radical heat 
lives in the radical moiſture, but whether 
vice” verſa, is a doubt: however, when 
the one decays, the other decays alſo; 
and then is produced, either an unnatural 
heat, which cauſes an unnatural dryneſs 
—or an unnatural moiſture, which cauſes 
drophes,—So that if a child, as he grows 
up, can but be, taught to avoid running 
Ando fire or water, as either of em threaten 
this deſtruction, — twill be all that is need - 
al to we done ven that e Au 


"CHAP. xXXXVI. 


. deſeription of the RP of Jericho 
itſelf, could not have engaged the atten- 
tion of my uncle Toby more powerfully 
than the laſt chapter;—his eyes were fixed 
upon my father, throughout it; —he never 
mentioned radical heat and radical moi- 
ſture, but my unele Toby took his pipe 
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out of his mouth, and ſhook his head; 
and as ſoon as the chapter was finiſhed, 
he beckoned to the corporal to come cloſe 
to his chair, to alk him the following 
-queſtion ,— —eafide— — EEE ESTES. 
* * #7 It was at the ſiege of Limerick, an' 
pleaſe your honour, ct the __ 
making a bow. | 

The poor fellow and I, ja my 3 
Toby, addreſſing himſelf to my father, 
were ſcarce able to crawl out of our tents, 
at the time the fiege of Limerick was raiſed, 
upon the very account you mention.— 
Now what can have got into that pre- 
cious noddle of thine, my dear brother 
Toby? cried my father, mentally.— By 
Heaven! continued he, communing Rill 
with himſelf, it would puzzle an Oedipus 
to bring it in point.— —- 

I believe, an pleaſe your honour, quoth 
the corporal, that if it had not been for 
the quantity of brandy we ſet fire to every 
night, and the claret and cinnamon with 
which I plyed your honour off ;—and the 
geneva, Trim, added my uncle Toby, 
which did us more good than all—T verily 
belieye, continued the corporal, we had 
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both, an' pleaſe your honour, left our lives 
in the trenches, and been buried in them 
too.— The nobleſt grave; corporal! cried 


my uncle Toby, his eyes ſparkling as be 


ſpoke, that a ſoldier could wiſh to lie 
down in.— But a pitiful death for him! an' 
pleaſe your honour, replied the corporal. 

All this was as much Arabic: to my 
father, as the rites of the Colchi and 
Troglodytes had been before to my uncle 
Toby ; my father could not determine whe- 
ther he was to frown or ſmile.— 

My uncle Toby , turning to Yorick, 
reſumed the caſe at Limerick, more in- 


telligibly than he had begun u und | 


t 1 htc e father at once. 


LEI ; : 4 


CHAP. XXXVnI. 


Ir: was . „ faid my uncle Toby, 
a great happineſs ſor myſelf and the cor- 
poral, that we had all along a burning 
fever, attended with a moſt raging thirſt, 
during the whole ſive and twenty days 
the flux was upon us in the camp; other- 


wiſe what my brother calls the radical 


moiſture , muſt, as I conceive it, inevitably 


— 
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have: got the better. My father drew in 
his lungs top full of air, and looking up, 
blew it forth again, as ſlowly _ hat 
Ably could. —'; 1 JR 66 74 
lt was beaven's mercy to us, con- 
tinued my uncle Toby, which put it into 
the corporal's head to maintain that due 
contention betwixt the radical heat and 
the radical moiſture, by: reinforcing/ the 
fever, as he did all along, with hot wine 
and ſpices; whereby the corporal kept up 
(as it were) a continual firing, ſo that the 
radical heat flood its ground from the be- 
ginning to the end, and was a fair match 
for the moiſture, terrible as it was. Upon 
my honour, added my uncle Toby, you 


might have heard the contention within 


our bodies, brother Shandy, twenty toiſes. 
— If there was no firing, ſaid Vorick. 


Well —ſaid my father, with a full aſpi- _ 


ration, and pauſing a while after the word 
—Was I a judge, and the laws of the 
country which made me one permitted it, 
I would condemn/ſome- of the worſt male- 
factors, provided they had had their clergy 
—— ————  - Yorick foreſeeing 
the ſentence was likely to end with no 


—_— 
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ſort of mercy,” laid his hand upon my 
father's breaſt; and begged he! would re- 
ſpite it for a few minutes, till he aſked the 
corporal a queſtion.—Prithee, Trim, ſaid 
Vorick, without ſtaying for my father's 
leave ,—tell us honefily—what is thy opi- 
nion concerning this ſelf-ſame/ radical heat 
and radical moiſ ture??? 
+1 With humble ſabmiſſion to his honour's 
+detterjudgment;,'"quoth:the corporal , mak- 
ing a bow to my uncle Toby —Speak thy 
opinion freely, corporal, ſaid my uncle 
Toby. — The poor fellow is my ſervant, 
not my [lave, — added my uncle _ , 
turning to my father 

Tbe corporal put his hat under his loft 
arm, and with his flick hanging upon the 
wriſt of it, by a black thong ſplit into a 
taſſel about the knot, he marched up to 
the ground where he had performed his 
'catechiſm-; then touching his under jaw 
with the thumb and fingers of his right 
hand before he — mouth, —he 
nes, his om been n 


a 
* 
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* 87 as eee — to 
begin — in waddled Dr. Slop.— Tis not 
two-pence matter—the corporal ſhall go 
on in the next chapter, let who will come 
in.— l 
Well, my good Doctor, cried my father 
Tportively, for the tranfitions: of his paſ- 
Bons were unaccountably ſudden, — and 
"what has this n ol mine to vo dere . 
matter? | 1 
Had my hoop afking ate the | 
Wee of the tail of a puppy - dog 
he could not have done it in a more cate- | 
leſs air: the ſyſtem which Dr. Slop had | 
laid down, to treat the accident by, no j 
way allowed of ſuch a many of ee e | 
He ſat down. 26s bg 
Pray, Sir, quoth my odd Toby, Fo a 
manner which could not go unanſwered, 
in what condition is the boy ?—'Twill 
end in a phimoſis, replied Dr. Slop. ' 
L am no wiſer than I was, quoth my 
uncle Toby ,—returning his pipe into his 
mouth. — Then let the corporal go on, 
laid my father, with his medical lecture. 


— 
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— The corporal made a bow to his old 
friend, Dr. Slop, and then delivered his 
opinion concerning radical heat, and ra- 
000 5 in the meters n 


HA. XL. 141 5 


Tan met Limerick / che fege of xwhich 
Vas begun under his Majeſty King William 
himſelf; the year after I went into the 
army—lies, an' pleaſe your honours, in 
the middle of a deviliſh wet, ſwampy 
country. Tis quite ſurrounded, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, with the Shannon, and is, 
by its fituation , one of the Pat * 
ol places in Ireland.—— + 
+I think this is a new faſhion, nnd De. 
op » of beginning a medical lecture. 
- 'Tis all true, anſwered Trim.— Then 1 
-wiſh the faculty would follow the cut of 
it, ſaid Yerick, —'Tis all cut through, an' 
- pleaſe-your reverence, ſaid the corporal, 
with drains and bogs; and beſides, there 
was ſuch a quantity of rain fell during the 
liege, the whole country was like a puddle; 
—/twas that, and nothing elſe, which 
| brought on the flux, and which had like 


TRISTRAM/ SHANDY, oy 


to have killed both his honour and myſelf. 
Now there was no ſuch thing, after the 
firſt ten days, continued the corporal, for 
a ſoldier to lie dry in his tent, without 
eutting a ditch round it, to draw off the 
water: nor was that enough, for thoſe 
who could afford it, as his honour could, 
without ſetting fire every night to a pewtex 
diſh full of brandy, which took off the 
damp of the air, and made the * 
the tent as warm as a ſtove.— . 

And what concluſion dot thou draw, 
Corporal Trim, eried my n from all 
thele premiſes ? +5911 

Iinfer, an pleaſe gon e copied 
Trim „ that the radical moiſture is nothing 
in the world but ditch-water — and that 
he radical heat, of thoſe who can go to 
the expenſe of it, is burnt brandy—the 
radical heat and moiſture ofa private man, 
an' pleaſe your honours, is nothing but 
ditch - water - and a dram of gene va -and 
give us but enough of it, with a pipe of 
tobacco, to give us ſpirits , and drive away 
the vapours—we know not what it is te 
fear death, 


I am at a loſs, Captain Shandy, 2 
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Doctor'Slop , to determine in which branch 
of learning your ſervant ſhines moſt, whe- 
ther in-phyfiology ; or divinity. —Slop had 
not forgot Trim; s comment 38 the ſer. 
mon—— „ 

It is but an 1 ago, e Yorick, 
Ence the corporal was examined in the 
latter, and eld muſter m great . 
nour.— ae Halt Bit 

The radical heat RO vides] 50 quoth 
Doctor Slop, turning to my father, you 
muſt know, is the baſis and foundation of 
our being,—as the root of a tree is the 
ſource and principle of its vegetation It 
is | inherent in the ſeeds of all animals, 
and may be preſerved ſundry ways, but 
principally in my opinion conſubftantials, 
impriments, and occludents.—Now: this 
poor fellow, continued Dr. Slop, point- 
ing to the corporal, has had the misfortune 
to have heard ſome / ſuperficial empirio 
diſcourſe upon this nice point.— That he 
has ſaid my father. — Very likely, ſaid 
my Fanden ſure of er Ek 
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Doc CTOR Slop being called out to lock 
at a cataplaſm he had ordered, it gave 
my father an opportunity of going on with 
another chapter in the Triftra-patdia— 
Come! cheer up, my lads; Il ſhew you 
land for when we have tugged through 
thatchapter , the book halb not be opened 
again this ee 2 a 
Sq s 3 94%. £ „14024 1 1. 
CHAP, XLIL BOT ITS 

Fir IVE n gels his chin; 
Four years in travelling from Chriftcroſs- 

row :to'|Malachi; + ©! bato tne 7 

A year: and a mung to write 
| his: own name; i070 [$3 ©5243 
Seven long years and more corre ing 
it, at Greek and Latinn nau 
Four years at his probations _ -his 
negations—the fine ſtatue Rill-lying- in the 
middle of the marble! block —and no- 
thing done, but his tools ſharpened to hew 
it out!— Tis a piteous delay !- Was not 
the great Julius, Scaliger within an ace of 
never getting bis tools ſharpened at all? 
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—Forty-four years old was he before he 
oould manage his Greek ;—and Peter Da- 
mianus, lord Biſhop of Oſtia, as all the 
world knows, could not ſo much as read; 
when he was of man's eſtate.— And Baldus 
himſelf; as eminent as be turned out after, 
entered upon the law ſo late in life, that 
every body imagined he intended to be 
an advocate in the other world: no wonder, 
when Eudamidas, the ſon of Archidamas, 
heard Xenocrates at ſeventy-five diſput- 
ing about wzi/dom, that be aſked gravely, 
If the old man be yet diſputing and inguir- 
ing concerning wiſdom ane "_ will 
_ he have to mae uſe of it? 1 67 
| Yorick liftened to my father with great 
attention ; there was a ſeaſoning ofwiſdom 
unaccountably mixed up with his firangeft 
whims;-and he bad ſometimes ſuch illumi- 
nations in the darkeſt of his ecliples, as 
almoſt atoned for them: —be wary, Sir, 
when you imitate him. 
I am convinced, Yorick; continued my 
father, half reading and half diſeourling, 
that there is a north-weſt paſſage to the 


intellectual world; and that the Soul of 
man has ſhorter ways of going to work, 
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in furniſhing itſelf with knowledge and 
inſtruction, than we generally take with 
it.— But alack! all fields have not a river 
or a ſpring running beſide them; — every 
child, Yorick! has not a Pr to point 
it out, e WE tb 9 
The whole rely e 
my father, in a low voice, upon the au- 
riliary verbs, Mr. Yorick.'' i 
Had Yorick trod upon Virgil's ſnake, 
-he could not have looked 'more ſurpriſed. 
—I am ſurpriſed too, cried my father, 
obſerving it, — and I reckon it as one of 
the greateſt: calamities which ever befel 
the republic of lettets, That thoſe who 
have been intruſted with the education of 
our children, and whoſe buſinels it was 
to open their minds, and ſtock them early 
with ideas, in order to ſet the imagina- 
tion: looſe upon them, have made ſo little 
uſe of the auxiliary verbs in doing it, as 
they have done—So that, except Ray- 
mond Lullius, and the elder Pellegrini, 
the laſt of which arrived to ſuch perfection 
in the ule of em, with his topics, that 
in a few leſſons, he could teach a young 
gentleman to diſeourſe with plauſibility 
Triſtram Mandy. Vol. V. K 
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upon any ſubject, pro and con, and to 
lay and write all that could be ſpoken or 
written concerning it, without blotting a 
word, to the admiration of all who beheld 
-bim.—1I ſhould be glad, ſaid Yorick, in- 
terrupting my father, to be made to com- 
2 this matter. "__ ſball ; eee 
father. * 1 „te 
The nighef Rretch of improvement a 
fingle word is capable of, is a high meta- 
Phor,— for which, in my opinion, the 
idea is generally the worſe, and not the 
better; —but be that as it may, —when 


the mind has done that with it —there is 


an end, —the mind and the idea are at 
ret until a e . enters and 
ſo on. Lenne © 
Now the uſe of the Auxiliaties: "= 
onee to [et the ſoul a going by herſelf — 
the materials as they are brought her; and 
by the verſatility of this great engine, round 
which they are twiſted, to open new tracks 
ok inquiry, and make every mays 1 
millions. / 
You excite 4 ene greatly, ; an 
en un wl 
For my own part, wes n uncle To: 
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by, I have given it up.— The Danes, an 
pleaſe your honour, quoth the corporal, 
who were on the left at the fiege of Lime- 
Tick, were all auxiliaries. —And very good 
ones, laid my uncle Toby,—And your 
-honour roul'd with them, captains with 
captains, Very well, ſaid the corporal, — 
But the auxiliaries, Trim, my brother is 
talking about, anſwered my uncle Toby, 
I conceive to be different things. — 
—You do? ſaid my father, riſing up. 


Th CHAP, XIII. 


Mr farkir took a ts turn . s the 
room, then ſat down and finiſhed the 
chapter. 

The verbs auxiliary we are concerned 
in here, continued my father, are am; 
was; have; had;' do; did; make; made; 
ſuffers ſhall; ſhould; will ; would; can; 
could; 'ows; ought; uſed, or is wont.— 
And theſe varied with tenſes, preſent, 
paſt, future, and conjugated with the verb 
ſee, — or with theſe queſtions added to 
them: — I 2? Was it? Will it be? Would 
it be? May it be? Might it be? And theſe 
K 2 
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again put negatively, /s it not? Was it 
not? Ougut it not —Or affirmatively,— 
It is; It was; It ought-to be. Or chro- 
nologically— Has it been aliuays? Lately? 
How long ago ?—Or hypothetically , Fit 
"was; F it was not. What would fol- 
low ?—If the French ſhould beat the Eng- 
liſk? If the Sun go out of the Zodiac? 
Now, by the right uſe and application 
of theſe, continued my father, in which 
a child's memory ſhould be exerciſed, there 
is no one idea can enter his brain how 
-barren ſoever, but a magazine of concep- 
tions and concluſions may be drawn forth 
from it. — Did'ſt thou ever ſee a white 
bear? cried my father, turning his head 
round to Trim, who ſtood at the back of 
his chair: —No, an' pleaſe your honour, 
replied the corporal.—But thou could'ſt 
diſcourſe about one, Trim, ſaid my father, 
in caſe of need? How is it poſſible, bro- 
ther, quoth my uncle Toby, if the corpo- 
ral never ſaw one ?—'Tis the fact I want, 
replied my father, —and the Pr of 
it, as follows: 
A white bear! Very well. Have 10 ever 
ſeen one? Might I ever have ſeen one? 
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Am I ever to ſee one? Ought I ever to 
have ſeen one? Or can I ever ſee one? 

Would I had ſeen a white bear? (for 
how can I imagine it?) 

If I ſhould ſee a white bear, what ſhould 
I ſay ? If I ſhould never ſee a white bear, 
what then ? 

If I never have, can, muſt, or ſhall ſee, 
a white bear alive; have I ever ſeen the 
ſkin of one? Did I ever ſee one painted? 
—— deſcribed? Have I never dreamed of 
one ? | 
Did my father, mother, uncle, aunt, 
brothers or fiſters, ever ſee a white bear? 
What would they give? How would they 
behave? How would the white bear have 
behaved? Is he Wild? Tame? Terrible? 
Rough? Smooth? 

—1Is the white bear worth ſeeing ?— 

Is there no fin in it ?— 

—Is it better than a black one? 


| End of the Fifth Volume. 
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CH goa]: I. F 


Wr. LL not ſtop two moments, my 
dear Sir, —only as we have got through 
theſe five volumes, (do, Sir, fit down 
upon a ſeat—they are better than nothing ) 
ä let us Fw look back _ the n we 
| —What a eee has it been and 
What a mercy that we have not both of 
us been loſt. or devoured. oa W beaſts 
miete e igt agg. : 
Did. you. think the world info, Sir, 3 
comtained ſuch a number of Jack Aﬀes 7. 
How they viewed and reviewed us as we 
phaſſed over the rivulet at the bottom of 
that little valley and when we climbed 
Triſtram Shandy. Vol. VI. I. | 
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over that hill, and were juſt getting out 
of ſight—good God! what a braying did 
they all ſet up together! 4 

— Prithee, Thepherd! who keeps all 
thoſe Jack Aſſes ?*** | 
Heaven be their comforter! — What! 
are they never curried ?—Are they never 
taken-in in winter? — Bray, bray—bray. 
Bray on,—the world is deeply your deb- 
tor ; louder ſtill—that's nothing; in good 
ſooth, you are ill-uſed:—Was I a Jack 
Aſs, I ſolemnly declare, I would bray in 
G-ſol-re-ut from morning, even unto night. 


Wurm my father had danced his white 


bear backwards and forwards through half 


a dozen pages, he cloſed the book for 
good and all,—and in a kind of triumph 
re-delivered it into Trim's band, with a 
nod to lay it upon the ſcrutoire where he 
found it. — Triſtram, ſaid he, ſhall bé 
made to-conjugate every word in the die- 
tionary, backwards and ſorwards the ſame 
way ;—every word, Yorick, by this means, 
you ſee, is converted into a theſis or an 
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bypotheſis ;—every theſis and hypotheſis 
have an offspring of propoſitions ; —and 
each propofition has its own conlequenees 
and conclufions ;. every one of which leads 
the mind on again, into freſh tracts of in- 
quiries and doubtings.—The ſorce of this 
engine, added my father, is incredible, 
in opening a child's head. — Tis enougb, 
brother Shandy, cried my unely Toby, 
to burſt it into a thouſand ſplinters.— 

_ IT preſume, ſaid Yorick, ſmiling, —it 
muſt be owing to this ,-( for let logicians 
lay what they will „ it is not to be ac- 
counted for ſufficiently from the bare uſe 
of the ten predicaments )—That the fa. 
mous Vincent Quirino, amongſt the many 
other aſtoniſhing feats of his childhood, 
of which the Cardinal Bembo has given 
the world ſo exact a ftory,—ſhould be 
able to pafie up in the public ſchools at 
Rome, ſo early as in the eighth year of 
his age, no lefs than four thouſand five 
hundred and fixty different theſes, upon 
the moſt abfiruſe points of the moſt ab- 
ſtruſe theology; and to defend and main- 
tain them in ſuch ſort ; as to eramp and. 
dombſound his opponents,—W hat is that, 


L 2 
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cried my father, to what is told us of Al- 
phonſo Toſtatus, who, almoſt in his nurſe's 
arms, learned all the ſciences and libe- 
ral arts without being taught any one of 
them ?— What ſhall we ſay of the great 
Peireſkius?— That's the very man, cried 
my uncle Toby, I once told you of, bro- 
ther Shandy., who walked a matterof five 
hundred miles, reckoning from Paris to 
Scheveling, and from Scheveling back: 
again, merely to ſee Stevinus's flying cha- 
riot. He was a very great man! added my 
uncle Toby; (meaning Stevinus) —He was 
ſs, brother Toby, [aid my father, (meaning 
Peireſkius)—and had multiplied his ideas 
ſo faſt; and increaſed his knowledge to 
ſuch a prodigious Rock , that if we may 
give eredit to an anecdote/concerning him, 
which we cannot with-hold here, without 
ſhaking the authority of all anecdotes what- 
over— at ſeyen years of age, his father 
eommitted' entirely to his care the educa- 
tion of his younger brother, a boy of fire 
years-old ,— with the ſole management of 
all his concerns.—Was the father as wiſe 
the for? quoth my uncle Toby. — I 
ſhould think not, ſaid Lorick.— But what, 
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are theſe, continued my father—(breaking 
out in a kind of enthufialm)—what are 
theſe, to thoſe prodigies of childhood in 
Grotius, Scioppius, Heinſius, Politian, 
Paſcal, Joſeph Scaliger, Ferdinand de 
Cordoue, and others—ſome: of which left 
off their ſubſtantial forms at nine years 
old, or ſooner, and went on reaſoning 
without them; — others went through their 
olaſſies at ſeven;—wrote tragedies at eight: 
. Ferdinand de Cordoue was fo wiſe at 


nine—'twas thought the devil was in him; 


Sand at Venice gave ſuch proofs: of his 
knowledge and goodiieſs, that the monks 
tmagined he was Antichriſt, or nothing. 
Others were maſters of fourteen languages 

at ten, finiſhed the courſe of their rheto- 
| ric, poetry, logic, and ethics, at eleven, 
—put forth their commentaries upon Ser- 
vius and Martianus Capella at twelve, 
and at thirteen received their degrees in 
pPhbiloſophy, laws, and divinity.— But you 
forget the great Lipfius, quoth Yorick, who 
compoled a work * the day he was born; 


: 


Nous aurions quelque intéret, ſays Bail- 
Jet, de montrer qu'il n'a rien de ridicule $*u 
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| — They ſhould have wiped it up 1 ſaid my 
uncle waits and ſaid no more about it. 
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Warn chactontaptaties was. ab. a 

ſcruple of decorum had unſeaſonably roſe 
up in Suſannah's conſcience, about hold- 
ing the candle, whilt Slop tied it on; 
Slop had not treated Suſannah's diſtemper 
with anodynes, — and ſo a n had 
enſued betwixt them. 

—Oh! oh! ſaid Slop, caſting a glanoe 
of undue freedom in Suſannah's face, as 
ſhe declined the office;—then, I think I 
know you, Madam—You know me, Sir! 
cried: Suſannah faſtidiouſly, and with a 
$toit véritable, an moins dans le ſens Enigma. 
tique, que Nicius Erythraeus a -tache de lui 
donner. Cet auteur dit, que pour comprendre 
_ comme Lipſe a pu compoſer un ouvrage le 

premier jour de ſa vie, il faut s'imaginer, que 
ce premier jour n'eſt pas celui de ſa naiſſance 
charnelle, mais celui auquel il a commence 
d'uſer de la raiſon, il veut que c'ait été à 
Vage de neuf ans; et il nous veut perſuader 

que ce fut en cet age, que Lipſe fit un potme.- — 
Le tour eſt ingenieux, etc. etce 
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toſs of her head, levelled evidently , noa 
at his profeſſion, but at the doctor himſelf, 
—you.know me! cried Suſannah again.— 
Doctor Slop clapped his finger aad his 
thumb inſtantly upon his noſtrils ;—Suſan- 
nah's ſpleen was ready to burſt at it:— 
*Tis falſe , ſaid Suſannah.—Come, come, 
Mrs. Modeſty , ſaid Slop, not a little elated 
with the ſucceſs of his laſt thruſt, —if you 
won't hold the candle, and look —-you 
may hold it and ſhut your eyes.— That's 
one of your popiſh ſhifts, cried Suſannab. 
— Tis better, ſaid Slop, with a nod, than 
no'ſhift at all, young woman;—I defy 
you,” Sir, © cried  Sufannab , ny _ 
* fleeve below her elbow. | 

It was almoſt impoſſible for two i 
to allit each other in a hc cale with 
a more ſplenetic cordiality. v1 4 

Slop ſnatched up the od, 
ſannah ſnatched up the! candle. A little 
this way, laid Slop, Suſannah looking 
one way, and rowing another, inftantly 
ſet fire to Slop's wig, which being ſome- 
what buſhy and unctuous withal , was 
burnt out before it was well kindled - You 
impudent whore! cried Slop,—(for what 


75 „* 
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is paſſion, but a wild beaſi)—you impudent 
whore! cried Slop, getting upright, with 
the cataplaſm in his hand. —I never was 
the deſtruction of any body's noſe, ſaid 
Suſannah, —which is more than you can 
ſay.—Is it? eried Slop, throwing the ca- 

taplaſm in her face.— Les, it is, cried 
Suſannab, returning the compliment with 
what was. Jen in the ee £4539 1 ane 
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Do CTOR Slop and Suſannah filed 
croſs-bills againſt each other in the par- 
lour; which done, as the cataplaſm had 
failed, they retired into the kitchen: to 

pare a ſomentation for me: and whilſt 
thas was doing, my father SO the 
23 as you will-reads /: 5/200 „ 210: a; 


* " 4 


2 


0 1 1 v. „i! Wan 
ana . 
aas ſee 44s: high times aid wy father, 
addrelling; himſelf equally, to my uncle 
Toby and Yorick, to take this young crea- 
ture out of theſe women's hands, and put 
him into thoſe of a private governour. Mar- 
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eus Antoninus ptovided fourteen governours 
all at once to ſuperintend bis ſon Comma- 
dus's education, — and in x weeks he 
eaſhiered five of them; — I know very well, 
continued my father, that Commodus's 
mother was, in love with a gladiator at 
the time of her conception, which accounts 


for à great many of Commodus's eruelties 


when he became emperour ; but flill I am 


of opinion, that thoſel five whom Anta - 


ninus diſmiſſed, did Commodus's temper, 


in that ſhort time, more hurt than the 


other nine were able to rectify all their 
line dong⸗- 3 , 206 invwo baotrotictsrt e 
No as I conſider the:perfon who is to 


be about my ſon, as the mirror in which 
he is to view. himſelf: from morning to 
nights and by which hel is to adiuft bis 


loaks , his carriage, and; perhaps the in- 
moſt ſentiments of his heart; — I would 
have one, Lorick, if poſſible, poliſhed at 
All points, fit for: my child to look into. 
his is very ues heh ; quoth-my uncle 
Toby to himſelf. v4) eee eee 18 

E There is, ee, my father, a 


certain mien and motion of the body and 


all its parts, both in acting and ſpeaking, 


| 
| 
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which argues a man well within: and I 

am not at all ſurpriſed that Gregory of 
Nazianzum, upon obſerving the haſty and 
untoward geſtures of Julian, ſhould foretel 
he would one day become an apoſtate ; 
or that St. Ambroſe ſhould turn his Hma- 
nuenſis out of doors, becauſe of an indecent 
motion of his head, which went back- 
Wards and forwards like a flail; U or that 
Democritus ſhould” conceive Protagoras to 
be a [cholar, from ſeeing him bind up a 
faggot, and thruſting, as he did it, the 
Amall twigs inwards.— There are a thou- 
ſand unnoticed openings, continued my 
father, which:letaipenettratingeye at once 
into a maus ſoul; and I maintain it, add 
ed he, thattaman of ſenſe does not lay 
down his hat in coming into a room, or 
take it up in going outofit, Og 
W e. which difcovers him. 

It is for theſe reaſons, continued my 
3 he governour I make choice 
of ſhall neither * lilp , or ſquint, or wink, 

or talk loud, or look fierce, or fooliſh; 
nn his np or ee wet mn or 


* via. Da 


LY 
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Tpeak through his noſe „or pick its or blow 
it with his fingers.— 

He ſhall neither walk faſt, „or — a 
fold his arms,—for that is lazineſs ;—or 
hang them down, —for that is folly ; or 
hide them in his pocket, for that is non- 
ſenſe.— | | 

+» He ſhall neither Balbo, or ee 
tickle „or bite, or cut his nails, or hawk, 
or ſpit, or ſnift,-or drum with his feet or 
Angers. in company; nor (according to 
Eraſmus) ſhall he ſpeak to any one in 
making water,—nor ſhall he point to car- 
rion or excrement.— Now this is all non- 
ſenſe again, quoth my uncle. nue. to 
himſelf.— ui ti Ile lLerogu n 
1 ewill have him, i . fathers 
cheerful, facete, jovial; at the ſame time, 
prudent, attentive to buſineſs, vigilant, 
acute, argute, inventive, quick in reſoly- 
ing doubts and ſpeculative queſtions ;— 
he ſhall be wiſe and judicious, and learn- 
ed.—And why not humble, and mode- 
rate; and gentle-tempered, and good? (aid 
Yorick.—And why not, cried my unele 
Toby, free, and, generous, and bounti- 
ful, and braye?—He ſhall, my dear To- 
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by, replied my father, getting up and 

ſhaking him by his hand. — Then, brother 
Shandy, anſwered my uncle Toby, raiſing 
Himſelf- off the chair, and laying down 
his pipe to take hold of my father's other 
hand, —I humbly beg I may recommend 
poor Le Fever's ſon, to you. A tear of 
joy of the firſt water ſparkled in my uncle 
Toby's eye and another, the fellow to 
it, in the corporal's, as the propofition 
was made: — you will ſee why when you 
read Le Fever's tory :—fool that I was! 
nor can I recollect, (nor perhaps you) 
without turning back to the place, what 
it was that hindered me from letting the 
corporal tell it in his own words;—but 
dhe occufion is loft; —1 muſt tell it now 
in my own. Arte : 
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anne time _ the dne; of m 
year in which Dendermond was taken by 
the allies, — which was about ſeven years 
before my father came into the country, 
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—and about as many, after the time that 
my uncle Toby and Trim had privately 
decamped from my father's houſe in town, 
in order to lay ſome of the fineſt fieges to 
ſome of the fineſt fortified cities in Europe 
—when my uncle Toby was one evening 
getting his ſupper, with Trim fitting behind 
him at a ſmall ßdeboard, —I ſay, fitting 
for in conſideration of the corporal's lame 
knee (which ſometimes gave him exquiſite 
pain) — when my uncle Toby dined or ſup- 
ped alone, he would never ſuffer the cor- 
poral to ſtand; and the poorfellow's vene- 
ration for his maſter was ſuch, that with 
a proper artillery, my uncle Toby could 
have taken Dendermond itſelf, with leſs 
trouble than he was able to gain-this point 
over him; for many a time when my uncle 
Toby ſuppoſed the corporal's leg was at 
reſt, he would look back, and detect kim 


Randing behind him with the moſt dutifut 
reſpect: this bred more little ſquabbles. 
betwixt them, than all other cauſes for 
five-and-twenty years together,—But this 
is neither here not there—why do I men - 


tion it? — Alk my pen, —it mere 1 
govern not it. 4 65 
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He was one evening fitting thus at his 
ſupper, when the landlord of a little inn 
in the village came into the parlour with 
an empty phial in his band to beg a glaſs 
or two of ſack: Tis for a poor gentle- 
man,—1 think, of the army, ſaid the land- 
lord, who has been taken ill at my houſe 
four days ago, and has never held up his 
head fince, or had a defire to taſte any 
thing, till juſt now, that he has a fancy 
for a glaſs of ſack and a thin toaſt, —Z7 
think, ſays he, taking his hand from his 
forehead, it world comfort me,— — 

If I could neither beg, borrow,. or 
buy ſuch a thing, — added the landlord ,— 
Fwould almoſt teal it for the poor gentle- 
man, he is fo ilL—I hope in God he will 
Kill mend, continued he—we are all of 
us concerned for him. * 

Thou art a good-natured ſoul, I will 
anſwer for thee, cried my uncle Toby; 
and thou ſhalt drink the poor gentleman's 
health in-a glaſs of ſack thyſe 


take a couple of bottles with my ſervice, 
and tell him he is heartily welcome to 
them, and to a dozen more ayes will 
do him good. | 


— and 
- : 
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+ Though I am perſuaded, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, as the landlord ſhut the door, he 
is a very compaſſionate fellow—Trim ,- 
yet I cannot help entertaining a high opi- 
nion of his gueſt too; there muſt be ſome- 
thing more than common in him, that in 
ſo ſhort a time ſhould win ſo much upon 
the affections: of his hoſt — And of his 
whole family, added the corporal, for 


they are all concerned for him.— Step af- 


ter him, ſaid my uncle Toby, — do Trim, 
Land aſk if he knows his name. 

—[ have quite forgot it, truly, ſaid the 
landlord, coming back into the parlour 
with the corporal, — but I can aſk his ſon 
again.— Has he a ſon with him then? ſaid 
my uncle Toby.— A boy, replied the land- 
lord, of about eleven or twelve years of 
age; but the poor creature bas taſted al- 
moſt as little as his father; he does no- 
thing but mourn and lament for him night 


and day: he has not id 1 _ 


| bedfide theſe two days. 
My uncle Toby laid an his bite 6d. 


fork, and thruſt his plate from before him, 


as the landlord, gave him the, account; 
and Trim, without being ordered, took. 


—— —— + ee 


— — 
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away without ſaying: one word, and in a 


few. minutes after nen * ls Pipe 
and tobacco. 
— Stay in the room a little, ſaid! my 
uncle Toby. 

Trim !—ſaid my uncle Toby, after he 
lighted his pipe, and ſmoked about a 
dozen whiffs— — Trim came in front ef 
his maſter and made his bow: my uncle 
Toby ſmoked on, and faid' no more. 
Corporal! ſaid my uncle Toby—the cor- 
poral made his bow. —My uncle Toby 
proceeded no farther, but finiſhed his pipe, 
Trim! ſaid my uncle Toby, I have a 
project in my head, as it is a bad night, 
of wrapping myſelf up warm in my ro- 
quelaure, and paying a viſit to this poor 
gentleman. — Tour honour's roquelaure, 


replied the corporal, has not once been 


had on; ſince the night before' your ho- 
nour received your wound, when we 
mounted guard in the trenches- before the 
gate of St. Nicholas; —-and beſides it is fo: 
cold and rainy a night, that what with 


the roquelaure; and what with the wea-! 


ther, it will be enough to give your ho- 
nour our death, end bring on your ho- 
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nour's torment in your groin. I fear ſo; 


replied my uncle Toby, but I am not at - 


reſt in my mind, Trim, fiace the account 
the landlord has given me.—I wiſh I had 
not known ſo much of this affair, —added 
my uncle Toby,—or that I had known 
more of it; — how chall we manage it? 
Leave it, an' pleaſe your honour, t 


me, quoth the corporal ;—I'll take my hat 


and fiick, and go to the houſe and re- 
connoitre, and act accordingly; and 1 will 
bring your honout a full account in an 
hour. — Thou ſhalt 20, Trim; ſaid my 
uncle Toby, and here's a ſhilling for thee 
to drink with his ſervant.— I ſhall get it 
all out of him, ſaid the br we- THE 
ting the door. 


My unele Toby filled his ſecond mer 


and had it not been, that he now and 
then wandered from the point with conk- 
dering whether it was not full 4s well ta 
have the curtain of the tenaile a fraight 


line, as à crooked one,—he might be laid 


to have thought of nothing elſe but poor 
Le Fever and his w _— whole time he 
ſmoked: ane 166182422. 
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The Stor of Lr Fever continued. 


Is was not till my angle Toby had 
knocked the aſhes out of his third pipe, 
that corporal Trim returned from the inn, 
and gave him the following account. 

'I deſpaired at firſt, ſaid the corporal, 
of being able to bring back your honour 


any kind of intelligence concerning the 
Poor fick lieutenant—Is he in the army 


then? ſaid my uncle Toby—He is; ſaid 
the corporal— And in what regiment? ſaid 
my uncle Toby — I'll tell your honour, 
replied the corporal, every thing ſtraight 
forwards, as I learnt it, — Then, Trim, 
Tul fill another pipe, ſaid my uncle To- 
by, and not interrupt thee till thou haſt 
done; ſo fit down at thy eaſe, Trim, in 


the window-ſeat, and begin thy ſtory 


again, The corporal made his old bow, 
which generally [poke as plain as a bow 
could ſpeak it—Your honour is good; — 
and baving done that, he ſat down, as 
he was ordered,—and began the ſtory to 


my uncle Toby over again in pretty near 


the ſame words, 


mm 
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© I deſpaired at firſt, ſaid the corporal, 
of being able to 'bring back any intelli- 
gence to your honour about the lieute- 
nant and his ſon; for when I alked where 
his ſervant was, from whom I made my- 
felf ſure of knowing every thing which 
was proper to be aſked — That's a right 
diſtinction, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby— 
I was anſwered, an' pleaſe your honour, 


- that he had no ſervant with him ;—that 


he had come to the inn with hired horles, 
which, upon finding himſelf unable to pro- 
ceed, (to join, I ſuppoſe, the regiment) 
he had diſmiſſed + the morning after he 


came. —If I get better, my dear, ſaid 


he, as he gave his purſe to his ſon te 
pay the man,—we can hire horſes from 
hence. —But alas, the poor gentleman will 
never get from hence, ſaid the landlady 
to me,—for T heard the death-watch' all 
night long; and when he dies; the youth, 


his ſon, will certainly die with him; for 


he is broken-hearted already. 

I was hearing this account, continued 
the corporal, when the youth came into 
the kitchen, to order the thin toaſt the 
landlord ſpoke of :;—But I will do it for 


M 2 
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my father myſelf, ſaid the youth, —Pray 


let me ſave you the trouble, young gentle- 


man, ſaid I, taking up a fork: for the pur- 


_ poſe, and offering him my chair. to ft 


down upon by the fire, whilſt I did it.— 
I believe, Sir, ſaid he, very modeſtly, I 
can pleaſe him beſt myſelf, -I am ſure, 


laid I, his honour will not like the toaſt 


the worſe, for being toaſted by an old ſol- 
dier,—The youth took hold of my hand, 
and inſtantly burſt into tears.— Poor youth! 
laid my uncle Toby, —he has been bred 
up from an infant in the army, and the 
name of a ſoldier, Trim, ſounded in his 
gars like the name of a friend ;—I wiſh I 
had him here. | | 
El never in the longeſt march, ſaid the 
corporal, had ſo great a mind to my din- 


ner, as I had to cry with him for compa» 


* :— What could be the matter with me, 
an' pleaſe your bonour? Nothing in the 
world, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, blow- 
ing his noſe, —but that thou art a good- 
natured fellow. 4:00 

When I gave him the 1 continued 
the corporal, I thought it was proper to 


tell him I was Captain Shandy's ſeryant, 


* 
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and that: your; honour (though a ficanger) 
was extremely concerned for his father; 
and that if there was any thing in your 
houſe or cellar—( And thou might'ſt have 
added my purſe too, ſaid my ungle To- 
by) —he was heartily welcome tor it.— He 
made a very low bow, (Which was meant 
to your honour) but no anſwer, — for his 
heart was full o he went up ſtairs with 
the toaſt.—I warrant you, my dear, [aid 
I, as I opened the kitchen door, your 
father will be well. again.— Mr. Yorick's 
curate was ſmoking a pipe by the kitchen 
fire, — but ſaid not a word good or bad to 
comfort the youth—I thought it wrong; 
added the corporal.— I think fo too, ſaid 
my uncle Toby. 

When the lieutenant had ſlow his Rs 
of ſack and toaſt, he felt himſelf a. little 
revived, and ſent down into the kitchen, 
to let me know, that in about ten minutes 
he ſhould be glad if I would ſtep up Rairs. 
— [I believe, [aid the landlord, he is going 
to ſay his prayers, ——ſor there was a 
book laid upon the chair by his bedſide, 
and as I ſhut the door, I ſaw his fou-taks 
n P 264 Reit 14k 23925 
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I. thought, laid the ' curate, that you 
tzentlemen of the army, Mr. Trim, never 
ſaid your prayers at all.— I heard the poor 
gentleman ſay his prayers laſt night, Taid 
the landlady, very. deyoutly, and with 
my own ears, or I could not have be- 
lie ved it. Are you ſure of it? replied the 
curate. A ſoldier, an' pleaſe your reve- 

rence, ſaid I, prays as often (of his o wn 
accord) as a parſon z—and when he is 


_ fighting for his King, and for his own life, 


and for his honour too, he has the moſt 
realon to pray to God of any one in the 
whole world, —'T was well ſaid of thee, 
Trim, {aid my uncle Toby.—But when a 
ſoldier, ſaid I, an' pleaſe your reverence, 
has been FGanding for twelve hours to- 
gether in the trenches, up to his knees 
in-cold water,—or engaged, faid I, for 
months together in long and dangerous 
marches ;— haraſſed, perhaps, in his rear 
to-day 3 — haraſſing others to-morrow ; —- 
detached here ;,—countermanded there ;— 


reſting this night out upon his arms; beat 


up in his ſhirt the next; —benumbed in 
his joints — perhaps without ſtraw in his 
tent to kneel on ;—muſt lay his pray ess 
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how and tollen he can.—I believe, ſaid 
I,—for I was piqued, quoth the corporal, 
for the reputation of the army, —I believe, 
an't pleaſe your reverence, ſaid I, that 
when a ſoldier gets time to pray, — he 
. prays as heartily as a parſon,—though 
not with all his fuſs and hypocriſy.—Thou 
ſhould'R not have ſaid that, Trim, ſaid 
my uncle Toby ,— —for God only knows 
who is a bypocrite, and who is not; 
At the great and general review of us all, 
corporal, at the day of judgment, (and 
not till then )— —it will be ſeen who has 
done their duties in this world, — —and 
who has not; and we ſhall be advanced, 
Trim, accordingly.— —I hope we ſhall, 
laid Trim. —- —It is in the Scripture, ſaid 
my unele Toby; and I will [hew it thee 
to-morrow :— — In the mean time we may 
depend upon it, Trim, for our comſort, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, that God Almighty 
is ſo good and juſt a governour of the 
world, that if we. have but done our du- 
ties in it, —it will never be inquired into, 
whether we have done them in a red coat 
or a black one.—1 hope not; ſaid the 
corporal—But go on, Trim, ſaid my unole 
Toby, with thy Rory, 
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When I went up, continued the corpo- 
ral, into the lieutenant's room, which I 
did not do till the expiration of the ten 


minutes, — he was lying in his bed with 


his head raiſed upon his hand, with his 
elbow upon the pillow, and a clean white 


cambric handkerchief belide it, — — The 


youth was juſt Rooping down to take up 
the cuſhion, upon which I ſuppoſed he 
had been kneeling, —the book was laid 
upon the bed,—and as he roſe, in taking 
up the cuſhion with one hand, he reach- 


| ed out his other to take it away at the 


lame time. Let it remain there, den 
ſaid the lieutenant. 0 | 
He did not offer to ſpeak to me, till I 


| had walked up cloſe to his bed-fide:—If 


you are Captain Shandy's ſervant, ſaid 


he, you muſt preſent my thanks to your 


maſter, with my little boy's thanks along 
with them, for his courteſy to me ;—if he 
was of Leven's—ſaid the lieutenant.— I 
told him your honour was—Then, ſaidhe, 
I ſerved three campaigns with him in Flan- 
ders, and remember him—but it is moſt 
likely, as I had not the honour of any 


-acquaintance with him, that he knows 


1 - 
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nothing of me.—You will tell him, how- 
ever, that the perſon his good-nature has 
laid under obligations to him, is one Le 
Fever, a lieutenant in Angus's— but he 
knows me not, —ſaid be, a ſecond time, 
muling, — — poſſibly he may my ſtory 
added he—pray tell the captain, I was 
the enfign at Breda, whoſe wife was moſt 
unfortunately killed with a muſket ſhot, 
as The lay in my arms in my tent, —I re- 
member the ſtory, an't pleaſe. your ho- 
nour, ſaid I, very well. Do you ſo? ſaid 
he, wiping his eyes with his handker- 
chief, —then well may I.—In ſaying this, 
he drew. a little ring out of his boſom, 
which ſeemed tied with a black ribband 
about his neck, and kiſſed it twice—Here, 
Billy, ſaid he,—the- boy flew acroſs the 
room to the betlfide,—and. falling down 
upon his knee, took the ring in his hand, 
and kiſſed it too,—then, killed his father, 
and ſat down upon the bed and wept. 

I wiſh, ſaid my uncle Toby with a deep 
figh,—I wiſh, Trim, I was aſleep. 

Your honour, replied the corporal, is 
too much concerned; ſhall I pour your 
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nour,—though I tell it only for the ſake 
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| Honour ont a glaſs of ſack to your pipe? 


a —D0;, Fro, laid my uncle Toby, + 

I remember, ſaid my uncle Toby, figh- 
ing again, the ſtory of the enfign and his 
wife, with a circumſtance his modeſty omit. 
ted:—and particularly well that he, as 
well as ſhe, upon ſome account or other, 
(I forgot what) was univerſally pitied by 


the whole regiment;—but finiſh the ftory 


thou art upon; —It'is finiſhed already, 


ſaid the corporal, —for I could ftay no 


longer, —= ſo wiſhed bis honour a good 
night; young Le Fever roſe from off the 
bed, and ſaw me to the bottom of the 


ſtairs; and, as we went down together, 


told me they had come from Ireland; and 
were on their route to join the regiment 
in Flanders— But alas! faid the corporal, 


— the lieutenant's laſt day's march is over. 


Then what is to become of his wow 
Lo Ht webs my _— Fuge | 
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Ne fiory of Lz Fever continued. 


It was to my uncle Toby's n Ma 
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of thoſe,” Who, when cooped in betwixt 
a natural and a poſitive law, know not 
for their ſouls, which way in, the world 
to turn themſelves— That notwithfianding 
my uncle Toby, was, warmly engaged at 
that time in carrying on the ſiege of Den- 
dermond, parallel with the. allies - who 
preſſed. theirs an ſo vigorouſly > that hey 5 
nee nevertheleſs , he gave up Den- 
dermond, though he had already made a 
lodgment upon the counterſcarp.; 3——rand 
bent his whole thoughts towards the pri- 
vate diftrelles at the inn; and, except that 
he ordered the garden-gate to be bolted 
up, by which he, might be ſaid to have 
turned the fee of. Dendermond into 3 
blockade, —he left Dendermond to itſelf, 
tobe relieyed or not by the French king, 
as the French king thought good; and 
only, conſidered how, he bimſelf ſhould 
relieve the poox lieutenant. and his fon. 
- That, kind, Bz1xe , who i is a friend te to 
me friendleſs Thall. recompenſe thee for 
ain Giro 3975 5 

Thou haft left this matier ſhort 0 "Tail 


my RO Toby io ne co rporal, as he was 
g — gol il a 94 N. 2 23 
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potting kim to bed, - And 1 wil tell mee 
in what, Trim, In the flrſt place, when 
thou 'madeſt an offer of iny fervices to Le 
Feyer,—as fickiieſs and travelling are both 
expenſive, and thou knoweft he was but 
a poor lientenant , with a ſon to ſubfift as 
well as Hir mſelf, out of his pay, that thon 
didſi not make! an offer to him of my purſes 
| becauſe had ke flood in need, thou knoweſt, 
Trim, he had been as weltome'to it as 

myſelf.—Your honour knows, ſaid the cor: 
poral, I bad no orders. True, quoth my 
unele Toby thou didſt very right, Trim, 
as Aa foldier Nee — 7 4 wrong as 


a man. one 3 


* tn the fecond tüv. tor Which, indeed, 
thou haft the ſame excuſe} ebrtinved my 
uncle Toby when thou offeredſt Him 


Fhate ver was in my houſe ,—thou ſhouldſt 


| have offered him my houſe too. -A fick 
brother: officer ſhould have the beft quar- 
ters, "Trim, And if we had him with” us; 
—we e could tend and look tos! bim Thou | 
art an excellent nurfe thyfelf; Trim, and 
what with thy care of him, and the old 
woman's „and his boy's} bud mine t toge · 
ther, we might recruit him again at once; 
and let him upon Bis legs ,— — 


In a fortnight or three weeks, added 


my uncle Toby , ſmiling he might march. 


— He will never march, an' pleaſe your 
bonpur, in this world, ſaid the corporal, 
—He will march, ſaid my uncle Toby, 
riſing up from the fide of the bed, with 
one ſhoe off, — An' pleaſe your honour 4 
ſaid the corporal, he will never march, 
but to his graye.—He ſhall march, cried 
my uncle Toby, marching the foot which 
had-a ſhoe on., though without advancing 
arf inch, —he ſhall march to his regiments 
— He cannot ſtand it, ſaid the corporal. 
—He ſhall be ſupported, ſaid my uncle 
Toby.—He'll drop at.laft, ſaid. the corpo- 
ral, and what, will become of his boy ?— 
He ſhall not drop, ſaid my uuele Toby, 
firmly.—A- well-o'day, do what we can 
for him, ſaid Trim, maintaining his point, 
—the poor ſoul will die, — He ſhall not 
die, by G—, cried my uncle Toby. 
The accus1ng SPIRIT which flew up 
to heaven's chancery with the oath, bluſhed 
as he gave it in and the RECORDING AN» 
SEL as he wrote it down, dropped a tear 
upon the word, and blotted it out for ever. 


TRISTRAM SHANDY., 149 - 


1560 ³ © Tur LIFE or” 


. 
* 1 


CHAP. Ix.” {be 
Mrs uncle Toby went to his bureau, 4 
—put his purſe into his breeches pocket, 
and having ordered the corporal to go early 
in the morning for a phyſician, he went 
G bed, and vol js Bo 


K 9 4 
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_ The ee of Le Feyzn contluded. 


tw Ic 


Ta E ſun looked bright the morning after, 


| to every eye in the, village but Le Fever's 


and his afflicted for s; the hand of death 
preſs'd heavy upon, is eye. Aids, — and 
bardly could the wheel at the Aflern turn 
round its circle hen my uncle Toby, 

who had roſe up an hour before his wont- 

ed time, entered the lieutenants room, 
and without ene or apology, ſat him- 
ſelf down upon the chair by the bedfide, 


and independently of all modes and cuſ- 


toms, opened the curtain in the manner 
an old friend and brother- officer would 
have done it, and aſked him how he did, 


how he had refted in the night ,—what. 
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was his complaint here was his pain 3 


—and what he could do to help him: 
and without giving him time to anſwer 


any one of the inquiries, went on and 


told him of the little plan which he had 
been concerting with the ala night 
_ before for him. — 

Lou ſhall go home directly „Le Fever, 
faid my uncle Toby, to my houſe and 


we'll; ſend for a doctor to ſee what's the 


matter, — and we'll have an apothecary— 
and the .corporal ſhall be your nurſe;:— 
and I'll be your ſervant, Le Fever. 
There was a franknelſs in my uncle To- 
by,—not the effect: of familiarity, but the 
cauſe of it, —which let you at once into 
his ſoul, and ſhewed you the goodneſs of 
his nature; to this there was ſomething 
in his looks, and voice, and manner, 
ſuperadded, which eternally beckoned to 
the unfortunate to come and take ſhelter 
under him; ſo that before my uncle: Toby 
bad half finiſhed the kind offers he was 
making to the father, had the ſon inſen- 
fibly pteſſed up cloſe to his knees, and 
had taken hold of the breaſt of his coat, 
and was palling it towards him. —,The 


n P - 
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blood and ſpirits of Le Fever, which were 
waxing cold and ſlow within him, and 
were retreating to their laſt citadel, the 
heart,—rallied-back, the film forſook his 
eyes for a'moment,—he looked up wiſh- 
fully in my uncle Toby's face, — then caſt a 
look upon his hoy,—and that ligament, 

fine as it was, —was never broken, — 
Nature inſtantly ebb'd again,—the film 
returned to its place, — the pulſe fluttered 
— ſtopp'd — went on — throb'd — flopp'd 
Ge IAIN I go on? 

r 
. & £3. £6 GW 4. 

© H A P. — e 
1 Ann fo ee to return to. my; own 
Rory , that what remains of young Le Fe- 
ver's, that is, from this turn of his fortune, 
to the time my uncle Toby recommended 
him for my preceptor, ſhall be told in a 
very few words, in the next chapter. 
All chat is neceſfary t0 del nn to an i 
e is as follows: e eee 
Tbat my uncle Nes J ke young Le 
Fever in his hand, attended the poor lieute- 
nant; as chief mourners, to his grave.” 


— 
66»ů»„„ . 


— 
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That the governour of Dendermond paid 
his obſequies all military honours ,—and 
that Yorick, not to be behind-band—paid 
him all 'ecclefiaftie—for he buried him in 
his chancel;—and it appears likewiſe, he 
preached. a funeral. ſermon over him--I 
ſay it appears ,—forit was Yorick's cuſtom, 
which I ſuppoſe a general one with thoſe 
of his profeſſion, on the firſt leaf of every 
ſermon which he compoſed, to chronicle 
down the time, the place, and the oeca · 
fion of its being preached: to this, he was 
ever wont to add ſome ſhort comment or 

ſtricture upon the ſermon. itſelf, ſeldom 
indeed much to its credit :—For inſtance, 
= This''ſermon upon the Jewiſh diſpen- 
fation—T don't like it at all: Though 1 
own there is a world of WATER LAUntan 
knowledge in it ,—but tis all tritical, and 
moft tritically put together. This it but 
a flimſy kind of 'a' compoſition::; what was 
11 my head when I made it? 57 
IN. B. The excellency- of this n 
ehat it will ſuit any ſermon, - and of this 
ſermon ,-that it will ſuit any text. —-: 
For this ſermon I ſhall be hanged, 
for 1 have ſtolen the greateſt” gart of it. 
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Doctor Paidagunes found me out. * hy 
@ thief to catch à thief ' 
On the back of half a dozen I find N 
ten, So, „ ſ%, and no more—and upon 4 
couple + Moderato; by Which, as far as 
one may Sather from Altieri's Italian Die- 
tionary ,— but moſtly from the authority of 
a piece of green whipcord, which ſeemed 
to have been the unravelling of Yorick's 
whiplaſh ,- with which he has left us the 
two ſermons marked Moderato, and the 
half dozen of So, ſo, tied faſt together in 
one bundle by themſelves, — one may fafe - 
ly 11 e he meant pretty near the lawd 
thing. Woo i ir lin b: | 
- * There bb but m reite, the 55 
of this Tonjecture ;. Which is this; that the 


moderato are ſive times better than the 


fo, ſo's; —ſhew ten times more knowledge 
of the human heart;—have ſeventy times 
more wit and ſpirit in them; — (and, to 
riſe properly in my climax)—diſcover:a 
thoufand times more genius; — and to crown 
all, are infinitely more entertaining than 
thoſe tied up with them: for which reaſon, 
Whene'er Yorick's dramatic ſermons are 
offered to the world, though I ſhall admit 
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but one out of the! whole number of the 
So fo s, I ſhall, nevertheleſs, adventure 
to print the two moderato's without any 
ſort of ſeruple; i, MAG WIA MM ge 
What Vorick could mean by the words 
ln — tenute - grave, —and ſome - 
times adagio, as applied to the theolo- 
gical compoſitions, and with which he has 
characterized: ſome of theſes ſermons; 1 
dare not venture to guelfs.—I am more 
poreled Rill upon finding Voctava alta? 
upon one; — Con Arepito upon the back 
df another: Selcilliana upon a third; 
Alla Capella upon à fourth; — Con arc 
upon this ;—Serza 'arco;, upon that. 
All Iknob is, that they are muſical terms, 
and have a meaning;—and-as he was a 
muſical man, I will make no doubt, but 
that by ſome quaint application of ſuch 
metaphors to the compoſitions in hand, 
they impreſfſed very diftinct. ideas of their 
ſeveral characters upon his fancy—what- 
ever they may do upon that oft öthers. 
Amongſt tkheſe, there is that particular 
ſermon which has unaccountably led me 
into this digrefſion — The faneral ſermon 
upon poor Le Fever, wrote out very 


j 
i 
| 
| 
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notice of-it the more ,; becauſe it ſeems to 


| have been his fayourite.compoſition,—lt is 


upon mortality; and is tied length-ways 
and croſs ways with a yarn thrum, and 
then rolled up and twiſted round with a 
half. The et of dirty blue paper, which ſeems 
to have been once the caſt cover, of a 
general review, Which to this day ſmells 
horribly of horſe, drugs. Whether theſe 


marks of humiliation were deſigned.—I 


ſomething doubt: — becauſe at the end of 
the ſermon, (and not at the beginning of 
it) —very different from his way of treat- 
ing the reſt, he had wrote —Brevot 


_ ,* Though not very offenſively, fot it 


is -at--twd inches, at leaſt, and a half's 
diſtanoe ftom, and below! the concluding 
line of the ſermon, at ihe very extremity 
of the page, and in chat right-hand corner 
of it, Which“, you know , is generally 


covered with your thumb: and, to do it 


juſtice it is wtote befides with a, crow's 
quill ſo faintly in a ſmall Italian hand, 
as ſcarce to ſolicit the eye towards the 
place; whether your thumb is there ot 
not, ſo that from the manner it, it 


. 


— 
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ſtands half excuſed; and being wrote more 1 
over with very pale ink, diluted almoſt | 
to nothing, — tis more like a ritratio of 
me Thadow of vanity, iban of 'Vanity 
herſelf= of the two; reſembling” rather a .- 
ſaint thought of tranſient applauſe, ſecret- 4 
ly ftirring up in the hęart of the compoſer; | 
than a groſs mark of it, / contſely'obirad: | 
ed upon the world... | 
With — daind Fam aware, 
that in publiſhing this, I do no ſervice to 
Vorick's character as a modeſt man but 
all men have their failings! ald "what | 
leſſens this Rill farther, and almof wipes = 
it away, is this; that the word was ſtruck [ 
through ſome time afterwards (as appears | 
from a different tint of ink) with a line 
| quite actoſs it in this manner, BV 
as if he had retracted, or 'was aſhamed 
of 'the — he had once entertained 
If $032 09% S812 y029G has: , oe v3 $i Þis 
"Theſe mort —— ſermons 
were always written; | excepting in this 
one inſtanee upon the Arſt leaf of his fer- 
mon, which ſeryed as a cover to it; and 
ufunlly upon the infide of it, which "Was 
turned towards the text; but at the en 


* 
; - 
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of his diſcourſe, where „ perhaps, he had 
fveor fix pages, and ſometimes, perhaps, 
a; whole ſcore to turn. himſelf in, he took 
a larger diteuit, and, indeed, a much more 
metileſome one ;—as if he had ſnatched 
the occaſion of unlacing. himfelf with a 
few more, frolicſome ſtrokes at vice, than 
the firaightnels. of the pulpit allowed.— 
Theſe, though, haſſar-like , they [ſkirmiſh 
lightly and out of all order, are flill auxi- 
liaries, on the fideof victue;—tell, me then, 
Mynheer Vander Rlonederdondergewden- 
ſtronke, why ans ſhould not be printed 
together? e, go ie e ts an THe 
Al es broth dy — Mette: CART 
SY "x eREN CHAP, XII.. WITOUt - , 
ern HV H(Het to 2a nid LE Men 
HEN my uncle Toby bad. turned 
every. tbing inte money, and fetz}ed, all 
accounts betwiat the agent of the regiment 
and Le Fever, and betwixt Le Fever and 
all mankind:— here remained nothing 
more in my uncle Toby's hands, than, an 
old regimental coat and a ſword; ſp that my 
uncle Toby found little. or no oppofition 
from the! world in taking adminiftration. 


The coat my uncle Toby gave the corpo- 
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tal: Wear it, Trim, ſaid my uncle To- 
by, as long as it will hold together, for 
the ſake of the poor lieutenant— And this, 
—ſaid my uncle Toby, taking up the ſword 


in his hand, and drawing it out of the 


fcabbard as he ſpoke — and this, Le Fever, 
I'll ſave for thee — tis all the. fortune; 
continued my uncle Toby, hanging it up 
upon a crook, and pointing to it— tis, all 


the fortune, my dear Le Fever „ Which 


God has left thee ; but if he has given thee 
a heart to fight thy way with it in the 
world, —and thou doeſt it like a man 88 
honour, — tis enough for us. 1 
As ſoon as my uncle Toby had Laid a 
foundation, and taught him to inſeribe a 
regular polygon in a! circle,” he ſent him 
to a public ſchool; where, exeepting Whit · 
ſuntide and Chriftmas ; at which times the 
corporal. was punctually diſpatched for 
him, — he remained. to the ſpring of the 
year ſeventeen; when the ſtories of the 
emperour's [ending his army into Hungary 


againſt the Turks, kindling a ſpark of fire 


in his boſom, he left his Greek and Latin 
without leave, and throwing himſelf upon 
his knees before my uncle Toby, begged 
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his father's ſword, and my uncle Toby's 
leave along with it, to go and try his 
fortune under Eugene — Twice did my 
uncle Toby forget his wound, andery out, 
Le Fever! I will go with thee, and thou 
ſhalt fight beſide me—And twice he laid 
bis hand upon his groin, and hung down 
his head in ſorrow and diſconſolation.— + 
My unele Toby took down the ſword 
from the crook, where it had hung umouch- 
ed ever 6nce the lieutenant's death , and 
delivered it to the corporal: to brighten 
up;z—and having - detained Le Fever a 
Angle fortnight” to equip him, and con- 
tract for his paſſage to Leghorn he put 
the ſword into his hand. — If thou art 
brave, Le Fever, ſaid my uncle Toby; 
this will not fail thee , - but Fortune, ſaid 
he, (muſing a little) — Fortune may And 
if The does, — added my uncle Toby, 
embracing bim, come back again tome, 
Le Fever, and we will hays thee" another 
* cotrfe; :* 3666274 = ng 
The greateſt 9 — ends not have op- 
preſſed the heart of Le Fever more than 
my uncle Toby's paternal kindneſs; —he 
parted from- my uncle Toby, as the-beſt 
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of ſons from the beſt of fathers — both 
dropped tears — and as my uncle Toby 
gave him his laſt kiſs, he ſlipped fixty 
guineas, tied up in an old purſe of his 
father's, in which was his mother's ring, 


into his hand j—and bid God bleſs him, 


C u A P. Il. 

Lu FEVER gotup to the Imperial army 
juſt time enough to try what metal his 
ſword was made of, at the defeat of the 
Turks before Belgrade; but a ſeries of 
unmerited mifchances had purſued him 
from that moment, and trod cloſe upon 
his heels for four years together after: he 
had withſtood theſe buffetings to the laſt, 
till fickneſs overtook him at Marſeilles, 
from whence he wrote my uncle Toby 
word, he had loſt his time, his ſervices, 
his health, and in ſhort, every thing but 
his ſword ;—and was waiting for the firſt 
ſhip to return back to him, 

As this letter came to hand about bx 
weeks before - Suſannah's accident, Le 
Fever was hourly expected; and was up- 
- permoſt in my uncle Toby's mind all the 
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—— 


jeant Kumber, an enlign— 
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T7 time my father was giving him and Yorick 


a deſcription of what kind of a perſon he 
would chooſe for a preceptor to me: but 
as my uncle Toby thought my father at 
firſt ſomewhat fanciful in the accompliſh- 
ments he required, he forbore mentioning 


| Le Fever's name,—till the character, by 
Yorick's interpoſition , ending unexpected- 


ly, in one, who ſhould be gentle temper- 
ed, and generous, and good, it impreſſed 
the image of Le Fever, and his intereſt 
upon my uncle Toby fo forcibly, he roſe 


inſtantly off his chair; and laying down 


his pipe, in order to take hold of both 
my father's hands I beg, brother Shandy, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, I may recommend 
poor Le Fever's ſon to you—T beſeech 
you do,; added Vorick—He has a good 
heart, ſaid my uncle Toby — And a brave 
one too, an' Hanger your deren A _ - 
corporal, ® as ang 
Ehe veſt Wale Trim; OY ever — 
braveſt, replied my unele Toby. — 
And the greateſt cowards, an' pleaſe 


Four honour, in out regiment}, were the 


greateſt raſcals in it.— There was a ſex - 


. 
: l 


9 
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5 - We'n talks of them, re my father, 
another time. Fein 1 956118 0; 


OY 11 


nr. xiv. 


W. H A T a2 jovial bid a merry 0 
would this be, may it pleaſe your worſhips, 
but for that inextricable labyrinth of debts, 
cards , woes, want, grief, diſcontent, me- 
lancholy, large War bt CEP 
_ lies! 


Doctor Slop, like a fon of a W—, as 


my father called him for it, — to exalt 
himſelf, — debaſed me to death, — and 
made ten thouſand times more of Suſan- 
nah's aecident, than there was any grounds 
for; ſo that in a week's time, or leſs, it 
was in every body's mouth, That poor 


Mafier Shandy ******#**** entirely, ; 


—And Faxe, who loves to double every 
thing, —in three days more, had ſworn 
poſitively ſhe ſaw it,—and all the world, 
as uſual, gave credit to her evidence— 


«That the nurſery window had not only 
EE , 


but that“ KEENE ES. alſo.” 
Could the world have been ſued like a 
0:85: 


: 3. 


i RR 2h at 
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BODY CORPORATE ,—tmy father had brought 
an action upon the caſe, and trounced it 
ſufficiently ; but to fall foul of individuals 
about it—as every ſpul who had mentioned 
the affair, did it with the greateſt pity 
| imaginablez—'twas like flying in the very 
face of his beſt friends: —- And yet to ac- 
quieſce under the report, in filence—was 
to acknowledge it openly, —at leaſt in the 
opinion of one half of the world; and to 
make a buſtle again, in contradieting it, 
—was to confirm it as ſtrongly in the 

opinion of the other half.— 
Was ever poor devil of a mens 
gentleman ſo hampered? ſaid my father. 

I would ſhew him publiely, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, at the market - croſs. 

— Twill have no effect, (aid my father. 


CHAP. xv. 
IL. put him, however, into breeches, 
laid my father, —let the world lay what 
it will. 


«4+. 4 
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mw ERE are a aces eee 
Sir, both in church and ſtate, as well as 
in matters, Madam, of a more private 
concern; — which, though they have car- 
ried all the appearance in the world of 
being taken, and entered upon in a baſty, 
hare · brained, and unadviſed manner, were, 
notwithſtanding this, (and could you or I 
have got into the cabinet, or ſtood behind 
the curtain, we ſhould have found it was 
ſo) been weighed, poized, and perpend- 
ed — argued upon —canvalled through — 
entered into, and examined on all des 
with ſo much coolneſs, that the cGopness 
of cooLNness' herſelf (I do not take upon 
me to prove her exiſtence): could neither 
have wiſhed it, or done it better. 

Of the number of theſe was my father's 
reſolution of putting me into breeches; 
which, though determined at once, —in a 
kind of huff, and a defiance of all man- 
kind, had, nevertheleſs, been pro'd and 
con d, and judicially talked over betwixt 
him and my mother about a month before 
im two ſeveral beds of juftice, which my 
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father had held for that purpoſe. I (hall 
explain the nature of theſe beds of juſtice 
in my next chapterß and in the chapter 
following that, you ſhall Rep with me, 
Madam, behind the. curtain, only to heat 
in what kind of manner my father and 
my mother debated between themſelves, 
this affair of tho breeches, — from which 
vou may ſorm au idea, how en. debated 
all leſſer Matter | 


"ee HAP. XVII. 
Nis + Of 1448 #40 3* i} 

Tan ancient Goths of Germany, fa: 
(the learned Cluverius is poſitive) were 
firſt ſeated in the country between the 
Viſtula andthe Oder, and who afterwards 
incorporated the Heruli, the Bugians, and 
ſome other Vandalic 'clans to em, —had 
all of them a'wiſe cuſtom of debating every 
thing of importance to their fate, twice; 
that is once drunk, and once ſober i 
Drunk that their counſels might not want 
vigour z—and ſober— that ny night not 
want diſeretion 

Now my father being entirely a water- 
drinker,-was a\long time gravelled al- 
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moſt to death, in turning this as much to 
his advantage, as he did every other thing, 
which the ancients'did or ſaid ; and it was 
not till the ſeventh year of his marriage, 

after a thouſand fruitleſs experiments and 
devices, that he hit upon an (expedient 
which anſwered the purpoſe;--and that 
was when any difficult and momentous 
point was to be ſettled in the family, 
which required great ſobriety, and great 
ſpirit too, in its determination,—he fixed 


and ſet apart the firſt Sunday night in the - 


month, and the Saturday night which im- 
mediately preceded-it, to argue it over, 
in bed with my mother: By which contriv- 


ance, if you conlider, Sir, with yourſelf, 
KESERECCCR IEEE CAE CC ISIS REES S 


assess, 


Theſe my father, EO APs enough, 
called his Sed of juſtice : for from the 
two different ' counſels taken in theſe two 
different humours, a middle one was gene- 
rally found out, which touched the point 
of wiſdom as well, as if he had got drunk 
and ſober a hundred times; | 

It muſt not be made a ſecret'of to the 


world, that this anſwers full as well in 
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literary: diſcuſſions ,- as either in military 
or conjugal; but it is not every author that 
can try the experiment as the Goths and 
Vandals did it—or if he can, may it be 


always for his body's health; and to do 


it, as my father did it, — am I ſure it would 
be always for his. ſoul's. 
My way is this:— 
In all nice and tickliſh MifeaGionepnclat | 
which, heaven knows, there are but too 


"many in my. book)—where I find I cannot 
take a fiep without the danger of having 


either their worſhips or their reverences 
upon my back—I write one half f 


and t'other faſting ;—or write it all full 


and correct it faſting;— or write it faſting, 
and correct it full, for they all come to 
the ſame thing :—So that with a leſs va- 


| riation from my father's plan, than my 
father's from the Gothic—I feel myſelf upon 
a par with him in his firſt bed of juſtice, 


—andno way inferiour to himin his ſecond. 
— Theſe different and almoſt irreconcile- 
able effects, flow uniformly from the wiſe 
and wonderful mechaniſm of nature, of 

which—be her's the honour, —All that we 
aan do, is to turn and work the machine 
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to the improvement and better manufac- 


tory of the arts and ſeiences.— 

Now, wlen I write full ,—L write as ik 
I was never to write faſting again as long 
as I live;—that is, I. write free from the 
cares, as well as the terrours of, the world. 
I count; not the number of my ſcars, 
—nor does my fancy go forth into dark 
entries and by - corners to antedate my 
ſtabs.— In a word, my pen takes its courſe; 
and I write on as much from the fulneſs 
of my heart, as my -fomach.— ,',  ; 

But when, an' pleaſe your honours,,] 
indite faſting „ tis a different hiſtory.—I 
pay the world all poſſible attention and 
reſpect, — and have as great a ſhare (whilf 
it laſts) of that underſtrappintz virtue of 
diſcretion,. as the beſt, of you.—-5o. that 
betwixt both, I write a careleſs kind of 
a civil, nonſenſieal, good- humoured Shan- 
dean book, which will do all your hearts 
800d. "tort * % b. 1— e . 

And all your eier a provided yon 

underſtand it. 1 I. nit, ws, ef 
SAM JE: Mii 207 Har ivy as aH- 
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| Wr ſhould wit aid my father, turn - 
ing himſelf half round in bed, and ſhift- 
ing his pillow a little towards my mother's, 
as he opened the debate We ſhould begin 
to think, Mrs. Sandy ; of nn this "ny 
inte breeches; © 0% 0 1 — 
We ſhöuld ſo,—ſaid my: ber- We 
defer it, my dear, WO _ W thame - 


fany.— 6/39!Þr 1 
I think we en Nur Shandy err 
mother. Aru. 8! {5 EOS 1% 7 3%. ie 1 


oel bur m ebndg looks extremely 
well; ſaid Wege n veſts and 


tubies)2555] 4150; e bus ee 
He date geh very e in them— 
replie® my mother... f 


to LAüd fer that vedſon it would be den | 
4 fin, added my father „to take him out 
5 em 2254 7 3 oh in aide; 3086 neck 
—It would fo,—ſaid my mother — 
But indeed he is growing a very tall 
lad ,——rejoin'd my father. 
—He is very tall for his age, indeed, 
 —ſaid my mother.— | 
—T can not (making two ner. 8 it) 


ere \ e. 
% % „ C 3g TYRES ©» 4 
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imagine, quoth bern who the e 

he takes after— 

J cannot. conceive , for my life laid 
my mother. — 
Humph - ſaid my father. | 

(The dialogue ceaſed for a moment.) 
Lam very ſhort. eee 
my father, gravely : 

Tou are very hort, Mr. Shandy—ſaid 
my mother. | 

Humph! quoth my father to himſelf, a 
fecond time; in muttering which, he pluck» 
ed his pillow a. litile farther from my mo- 
ther , and turning about again, there was 
an end of the debate for three minutes and 
a Half. 

—When. he gets theſe breeches made, 
oried my father in a higher tone, he'll look 
like a beaſt in em. 

Hie will be very . in hem at 
firſt, replied my mother. 
—And 'twill be lucky X if that's 

worſt on't, added my father, g 
It will be very lucky, anſwered my 

mother. 

W - luppole, replied my father ,—making 


2 2 
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Tome pauſe fir}, — he'll be exactly like 
other people's children,  ' $i 

Exactly, ſaid my mother.— 

Though I ſhould be ſorry for that, added 
my father: — and ſo the debate fopped 
again. ESE 6 | « (+ 

— They ſhould be of Waaler f. n 0 
father, turning him about again— '' 

They will laft- him, ſaid my mother , 
the longeſt. 

But he can bave no —_ to 'em, 
replied my father.— | | 

He cannot, ſaid my mother. a 

»Twere better to have thew W ed 
quoth my fa tber. 

Nothing can be better, quoth my ities 

Except dimity, replied my father. 

Tis beſt of all, —replied my mother, 

— One muſt not give him his death, 
however,—interrupted my father. 

By no means „ ſaid my mother: and 
ſo the dialogue flood fiill again. 

I am reiolved, however, quoth my 
father, breaking. filence the fourth time, 
he ſhall have no pockets in them. -— 

— There is no occaſion for any, ſaid 
my mother, — 


— 
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El mean in his coat and waiſtcoat ,— 
erled my father. 1 
I mean ſo too, —replied my mother, 
. Though: if he gets a gig or a top— 
een ! it is a crown and a [ceptre to 
them, — they ſhould have where to ſecure 
it.—— 1 30 $411; Wan HS. 6 toi 

Order it as you pleaſe, Mr. Shandy, 
replied my mother, 

--But don't you think it right? added 
my father, preſſing the point hume to her. 
Perfectly, ſaid my mother, if it pleaſes 
you; Mr. Shandy. 

— There's for you! eried my tether, 
Tofing temper—Pleaſes me!— You never 
will diſtinguiſh, Mrs. Shandy, nor ſhall 
I ever teach you to do it, betwixt a point 
of pleaſure and a point of convenience. — 
This was on the Sunday night ;—and far- 
ther this chapter ſayeth not. 


c AP. Xix. 
AFTER: my father bad debated the af. 


fair of the breeches with my mother, —he 
conſulted Albertus Rubenius upon it; and 


Albertus Rubenius uſed my father ten times 
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worſe in the conſultation (if poſſible) than 
even my father had uſed my mother: for 
as Rubenius had wrote a quarts eapreſ, 

De re Veftiaria Peterum,—it was Rube- 
nius's buſineſs to have given my father 
Tome lights. — On the contrary, my father 
might as well have thought of extracting 
the ſeven cardinal virtues out of a long 
beard, as of extracting a 'Gngle'word out 


of Rubenius upon the ſubj ect. 


Vpon every ottierarticle of ancient dreſs, 
Rubenius was very communicative to my 
father ;—gave him a full and Py 
account of | 
| The Toga, or toofe gown. . 

a hn « Chlamys. ng 
hat 1 4 The Ephod. oO 1325 12v9 1 
Wb me Toit, br jacket,” 1 
| The Syntheſis, | „ no aw sid 
The Paenula. ri 
The Lacema, with its 3 
The Paludamentum. 
The Praetexta. 
The Sagam or ſoldier'sjetkin, | 
© 120 2The Trabes of "which, | ac- 
IS WI ' cording to Suetonius, there 
E were three kinds,— 
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Bat what are all theſe; to the bree - 
ches? ſaid my father. ai - ben lla (ech 
Rubenius threw bim don upon the 
eountey all kinds of ſhoes, which had been 
in. faſhion, with the Romans.— There was, 
| The open hoe. 
The cloſe hoe. 
The ſlip ſhoe. 


1.143 


SL * 915 Ces The wooden choe. inv | 
| oi Nees, iber ie bs 
be bahn. 


ar The, military hoe with hob- 
nails in it, which Juvye- 
nal takes notice f. 
There were, The clogs. 1 21 
The patins. a 
t bt, The pantafles. 1 
2227188 The brogues 1, 
The ſandals, with 1 
55730 n 1481; do:them..:... 4-4 86 
There was, The felt hoe. 
The linen hoe. 
I be laced hoe. 9 oh 
n ad The braided ſhoe. EI 3 
| The calceus inciſus. 
And * e et "A 


15 


'© 


2 


#76 Tur LIFE'or 


"” Rubenius ſhewed my father how well 
they all fitted, —in what manner they laced 
on, — what points, ſtraps, thongs, 
latchets ribbands, jaggs, and ends. — 
gut I want to be informed about 
the breeches, ſaid my father. 

Albertus Rubenius informed my father 
that the Romans manufactured Ruffs of 
various fabrics ,—ſome plain, —ſome firip- 
ed, —others diapered throughout the whole 
contexture of the wool, with filk and gold. 
—That' linen did not begin to be in com- 
mon uſe, till towards the decienfion of 
the empire, when the Egyptians coming 
to ſettle Rot * Pant it into 
vogue. 

— That perſons of quality and fortune 
diſtinguiſhed themſelves by the fineneſs 
andwhiteneſs of theirclothes ; which colour 
(next to purple, which was, appropriated 
to the great offices) they moſt affected and 
wore on their birth-days and public re- 
joicings.— That it appeared from the beſt 
hiſtorians of thoſe times, that they fre- 
quently ſent their clothes to the fuller, to 
be cleaned and whitened ;—but that the 
inferiour people, to avoid that expenſe, 
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hy wore brown clothes, and of a 
ſomething coarſer texture til towards 
the: beginning of Auguſius's geign, when 
the ſlave dreſſed like his maſter ,\ and al- 
moſt every diſtinction of e 
loſt, but the Latus Clanus. ay 

And what was. the Latus cu faid 
my father. 

Rubenius told him,/1 that the ad was 
Gill: litigating among the learned :—That 
Egnatius, Sigonius, Boſſius Ticinenſis, 
Bayfius , Budaeus, Salmakus , Lipfius, La- 
zius, Iſaac Cauſabon, and Joleph Scali- 
ger, all differed from each other, —and he 
from them: That ſome took it to be the 
button,,— ſome the coat itſelf ,—others only 
the colour of it: — That the great Bayfius;, 
in bis Wardrobe of the Ancients, chap. 12. 
honeſtly ſaid, he knew not what. it was, 
— whether a tibula,—a ſtud, — a button, 
— a loop ,—a buckle,—or W and . 
rs. 

—My father loſt the horſe, but not the 
ſaddle— They are "hooks and eyes, laid 
my father— and with hooks and eyes he 
ordered my breeches to be made. 
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WZE. are now going to enter upon a new 
Joene of ente. boi gvil 4 
* Leave we then the breeches in the 
tailor's hands, witli my father ſtänding 
over him with his cane, reading him. as 
he ſat at work a lecture upon the Iatus 
olavus;, and pointing to the preciſe part 
of! the waiſtband, where he was deter» 
mined to have it ſewed on— 5 
Leave we. my mother—{true{t of all the 
Poco curantes ofher ſex.!)—carelteſs about 
it, as about every thing elle in the world 
which concerned her.z—that is, indifferent 
Whether it was done this way or that, 
Provided it was but done at all. —. 

Leave we Slop likewiſe to the full pro- 
et any diſhonours— èðĩ?;ĩßqw 
Leave we poor Le Fever to recover, 
and get home from Marſeilles as he can. 
And laſt of all, panned the hardeſt of 
all 


” 
£ — - 


Loet us leave 5 * — elfi But 
eli impollible, —I muſt go "_ with yon 
to the end of the work. 123 
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Sven HAP. XXI. e 10 
n sls rod! aws! is dots noh 
F the reader has mot a clear conception 
of alis abyd iand a half of giound which lay 
at' the bottomlof my uncle Taby's kitchen 
garden, and which was the ſcene of ſo ma. 
ny of his delicious hours, — the fault is not 
in me but in his imagination; — for I am 
Tare I gave him ſo minute a er | 
was almoſt aſhamed af it od 256d 
„„When Fary was: looking; ures one 
afterngon, into the great [tranſactions of 
future! tinies—ahd recollected for what 
purpoſes this little plot, by a decree faſt 
bound down in iron, had been deſtined, 
ſhegave a nod to NArunxB— twas enough 
— Nature-threw half a ſpade. full of her 
Kkindlieſt compoſt upon it, with juſt fo 
muol elay im it, as to retain ihe forms of 
angles and indentings - and ſo little ot 
it too, as not to cling to the ſpade, and 
tender works of ſo much glory, naſty in 
foul: weather. „n og 25! me 
My guncle Toby came down; as tlie 
reader has been informed, with plans along 
with him, of almoſt every fortified town 
in Italy and Flanders; ſo let the Duke 
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of Marlborough, or the allies, have ſet 
down before what town they pleaſed, m 


uncle Toby was prepared for them. 


e Histway ahich was the GmpleB one 


in the world, was this gas ſoon as ever a 
town was invefled, (but ſooner when 
the deſign was known) to take the plan 
of-it, (let it be what town it would) and 
enlarge, it upon a ſeale to the exact 6ize: of 
his bowling-greeniz- upon the | ſurface: of 
which; by means of a large roll of :pack- 
thread, and a number of ſmall piquew 
driven into the ground; at the ſeveral 
angles and redans, he transferred the lines 
from his paper: then taking the proſile of 
the place, with its works, to determine 
the depths and [lo pes of the ditches, the 
talus of the-glagis; and the precife. height 
of the ſeveral banquets, Parapeta, etc, - 
ke ſet the (corporal to work - und ſweetly 
went it on: — The nature of the ſoil, x 


the nature of tbe work itſelf, —-and above 
all, the good - nature of my uncle Toby 
ſitting by from morning to night, and chat - 
ting kindly with the corporal upon paſt- 
done deeds ,—left-LApovk little; elſe dut 
the ceremony of the name. 
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Wen the place was finiſhed» in this 
a and put into a proper poſture" of 
defente, —it was inveſted, and my unole 
Toby and the corporal begaii'to run their 
 frft parallel, —-I beg I may not be inter- 
rupted in my tory , by being told, That 
the firft parallel ſhould be at leaſt three 
kundreditoiſes difiant from the mai 
of the lub that Trhave ndt left a 
Jingle inch for it.— For my uncle Toby 
took the liberty of incroaching upon his 
kitchen- garden, ſor the ſake of enlarging 
his works on the bowling-green, and for 
that reaſon generally ran his firſt and ſeson 
parallels betwixt two rows of his cabbages 
and his cauliflowers; the conveniences and 
inconveniences of which will be conſidered 
at large in the hiſtory of my uncle Toby's 
and the corporal's campaigns, of which this 
I'm now writing is but a ſketch, and will 
be finiſhed ; if I conjecture right, in three 
pages (but there is no gueſſing, )=The 
campaigns themſelves will take up as many 
books; and therefore I apprehend it would 
be hanging too great a weight of one kind 
of matter in ſo flimſy a performance as 
this, to rhapſodize them, as I once intend- 


1e Tat LINE ory l 


ed, into the body of the Worb furely they 
had better: he printed apart - Il con- 
6devthe affaic—ſofaketheſollowing ſketch 
of them in the mean time 
rm sd ion yer 7 god 1— lolfatsqd tf} 
V blo! GrBGA P. 4 MEH of 5G 
Wa v3 3g 3 eee ning e 
HEN the town „with its works was 
zmſched, my untle Toby and the.corporal 
began to run their firſt parallel not at 
random, or any how but from the ſame 
points and diflances the allies had begun 
to! tun theirs ; and regulating their ap 
proaches and attacks; by the accounts 
my uncle Toby received from the daily 
papers — they went on, duringithe whole 
fege, ſtep by ſtep with the: allies. 
Wen the duke of Mailborough made 
alodgment,—my' uncle Toby made a lodg- 
ment too. And when the: face of a ba- 
tion, was battered down, or a defence 
ruined, the corporal took his mattoe and 
did as mueh, - and ſo on; — gaining ground, 
and making themſelves maſters of the 
works, one after another, till the town 
Fell into their hands. 


To one whp- took vleakars 10 fs u ber 


TRISTRAM. 'SHANDY.. 183 


fate of others, — there could not have been 
a greater ſight in the world, than, on a poſt 
morning, in which a practicable breach had 
been made by the duke of Marlborough, 
in the main body. of the place, —to have 
Hood behind the horn: beam hedge, and 
obſerved: the ſpirit. with! which my uncle 
Toby, wih Trim behind him, fallied forth 
the one with the Gazette in his hand, 
the other with a-ſpade. on his ſhoulder 
to execute the contents. — What an. hone 
triumph in my uncle T oby!s, looks as; he 
matched up to the amps Nhe intenſe 
pleaſure ſwimming in his, eye as: he lipod 
over-the corporal;,, reading the paragraph 
ten times over to; him, as he was; at work, 
left, peradventure, he Thould make the 
breach an inch too wide, or leave it an 
inch, tao narrow But when the chamade 
was beat, and thei. corporal helped my 
\ uncle up it, and followed with the colours 
in hischand, to fix them upon the xamparts 
— —Heavyen! Earth! Sea! — but what 
avail. apoſtrophes ? — with all your ele- 
menis, wet or dry, ye never ann 
lo intoxicating a draught... | 

In this track vfhappineſs for Bang yoars '» 
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without one interruption to it, except nos 
and then when the wind continued to blow 
due weſt for a week or ten days together, 
which detained the Flanders mail, and 
kept them ſo long in torture; butftill”twas 
ths torture of the bappy-—lu this track, I 
ſay, did my uncle Toby and Trim move 
for many years, every year of which, 
and ſometimes every month, from the in- 
vention of either the one or the other of 
them, adding ſome new: conceit or quirk 
of improvement to their operations, whicli 
always opened erz Daene deugheed 
earrying them on- en nioivl a1ylgpals 
The firſt year's eee 
from "beginning to end, in the plain and 
fmple method I've related. 
Ia the ſecond year, in which my uncle 
Toby took Liege and Ruremond, he 
thought! he might afferd thes enpenſe of 
four handſome draw-bridges;:two of which 
I have given an exact! 14471 Fae | 
the former part of my work 

At the latter end -of: the e | 

added a couple of gates with-port-culliſes: 
| — Theſe laſt were converted afterwards 
into orgues, as the better thing; aud dur - 
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ing the winter of the ſame year, my uncle 
Toby, inftead of a new [uit of clothes, 
which he always had at Chriſtmas, treat- 
ed himſelf with a handſome ſentry-box, 
to ſtand at the corner of the bowling-green, 
betwixt which point and the foot of the 
glacis, there was left a little kind of an 
.eſplanade for him and the. corporal to 
confer and hold councils of war upon. 

— The ſentry-box was in cale of rain. 

All theſe were painted white three times 
over the enſuing ſpring, which enabled 
my uncle Toby'to take the field with great 
ſplendour. a ; 
My father would often ſay to Yorick, 
that if any mortal in the whole univerſe 
had done ſuch a thing, except his brother 
Toby, it would have been looked upon 
by the world as one of the moſt refined 
ſatires upon the parade and prancing man- 
ner, in which Lewis XIV, from the begin- 
ning of the war, but particularly that yery 
year, had taken the field—But 'tis not my 
brother Toby's nature, kind ſoul! my fa- 
ther would add, to inſult any one, 

— But let us go on. 


Triftram Shandy, Vol. VI. @Q 
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_ CHAP, XXIII. 
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firſt year's campaign, the word town is 
often mentioned ,—yet there was no town 
at that time within the polygon; that ad- 
dition was not made till the ſummer fol- 
lowing, the ſpring in which the bridges 
and fentry-box were painted, which was 
the third year of my uncle Toby's cam- 
paigns,—when upon his taking Amberg. 
Bonn, and Rhinberg, and Huy and Lim- 
bourg, one after another, a thought came 
into the corporal's head, that to talk of 
taking ſo many towns wwithout one Town to 
Shew for it ,—was a very nonſenſical way 
of going to work, and ſo propoſed to my 
uncle Toby that they ſhould have a little 
model of a town built for them,—to be 
Tun up together of flit deals, and then 
painted and clapped within the interior p6- 
lygon to ſerve for all. 115 
My uncle Toby felt the 996 of the 
project inftantly, and inftantly agreed to 
it; but with the addition of two fingular 
improvements, of which he was almofi 


— 


| nn | 
I musT obferve, that although in the 
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as proud, as if he had been the original 
inventor of the project itſelf. . 
The one was to have the town built ex- 
-actly in the ſtyle of thoſe, of which it was 
moſt likely to be the repreſentative :—with 
grated windows, and the gable ends of 
the houſes, facing the ſtreets, etc. etc. — 
as thoſe in Ghent and Bruges, and the 
refit of the towns in Brabant and Flanders. 
The other was, not to have the houſes 
-run up together, as the corporal propoſed, 
but to have every houſe independent, to 
hook on, or off, ſo as to form into the 
plan of whatever town they pleaſed. This 
was put directly into hand, and many and 
many a look of mutual congratulation was 
exchanged between my uncle Toby and 
'the corporal, as the carpenter did the work. 
—It anſwered prodigiouſly the next ſum- 
mer— the town was a perfect Proteus —It 
was Landen, and Trarbach, and Sant- 
vliet, and Druſen, and Hagenau, —and 
then it was Oftend and Menin, and Ath 
and Dendermond.— — 
 — —Surely never did any Town. act ſo 
many parts, lince Sodom and Gomorrah, 
as my uncle Toby's town did. 
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In the ſourth year, my uncle Toby think · 
ing a town locked fooliſhly without a 
church, added a very fine one with a 
Reeple,—Trim was for having bells in it; 
—my uncle Toby ſaid, the metal had 
better be caſt into cannon- | 

This led the way the next campaign for 
half a+ dozen braſs field pieces, — to be 
planted three and three on each fide of my 
uncle Toby's ſentry-box; and in a ſhort 
time,'theſe led the way for a train of ſome- 
what larger ,—and o on—( as muſt always 
be the caſe in hobby-horkical affairs) from 
Pieces of half an inch bore, till it came 
at laſt to my father's jack - boots. 


The next year, which was that in which 


Liſle was beſieged, and at the cloſe of 
which both Ghent and Bruges fell into 
our hands,—my uncle Toby was ſadly put 


to it for proper ammunition ;—1I ſay proper 


ammunition — becauſe his great artillery 
would not bear powder; and 'twas well 


for the Shandy family they would not— 


For ſo full were the papers, from the begin- 
ning to the end of the ſiege, of the in- 
.ceſſant firings kept up by the beſiegers, 
and ſo heated was my uncle Toby's ima - 
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gination with the accounts of them, that 
he had infallibly ſhot away all his eftate, 
Sour therefore was wanting, as 
a. ſuccedaneum , eſpecially in one or two 
of the more violent paroxyſms of the fiege, 
to keep up ſomething like a continual firing 
in the imagination, — and this ſomething, 
the corporal, whoſe principal firength lay 
in invention, | [upplied by an entire new 
ſyſtem of battering of his own, without 
which, this had been objected to by mi- 
litary critics, to the end of the world, 
as one of the great defiderata of my. uncle 
Toby's apparatus. 
This will not be explained the worle, 
for ſetting off, as I generally do, at a litde 
diftance from the ſubjeet. 


CHAP. XXIV. 


Wirn tro er bes other Ginkets, ſmall 
in themſelves, but of great regard, which 
poor Tom, the corporal's unſortunate bro - 
ther, bad ſent him over, with the account 
of his marriage with the Jew's n. 
there was 
A Montero-cap and two Turkiſh to- 

bacco- pipes. | 


hat s LE 6e 


The Montero-cap I ſhall deferibe by 
and by.—The' Turkifh tobacco-pipes had 
nothing particular in them; they were 
fitted up and ornamented as uſual, with 
flexible tubes of Marocco leather and gold 
wire , and mounted at their ends, the one 
of them with ivory, —the other with black 
ebony tipped with filver. 

My father, who ſaw all things in lights 
different from the reſt of the world, would 
ſay to the corporal that he ought to look 
-upon thele two preſents more as tokens 
of his brother's nicety than his affection. 
— Tom did not care, Trim, he would ſay, 
to put on the cap, or to Imoke in the to- 
bacco - pipe of a Jew.— God bleſs your ho- 
nour, the corporal would ſay, (giving a 
ſtrong reaſon to the contrary)—how can 
that be ?— 

The Montero-cap was Tearlet, of a ſu- 
perfine Spaniſh cloth, died in grain, and 
mounted all round with fur, except about 
four inches in the front, which was faced 
with a light blue, ſlightly embroidered 
and ſeemed to have been the property of 
a Portugueſe quarter -maſler, not of foot, 
but of borſe, as the word denotes. 
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The corporal was not a little proud of 
it, as well for its own ſake as the ſake 
of the giver, lo ſeldom or never put it on 
but upon GALA days; and yet never was 
a Montero-cap put to ſo many uſes; for 
in all controverted points, Whether mili- 
tary or culinary, provided the corporal 
was ſure he was ia the right, —it was either 
his oath ,—his 'wager,—or his gift. 

— Twas his gift, in the preſent caſe. 

I'n be bound, ſaid the corporal, ſpeak- 
ing to himſelf, to give away my Montero- 
cap, to the firſt beggar that comes to the 
door, if I do not manage this matter to 
his honour's ſatisfaction. 

The W was no further off, bas 
the very next morning; which was that 
of the ſtorm of the countetſoarp betwixt 
the Lower Deule, to the right, and the 
gate St. Andrew,—and on the left, be- 
tween St. Magdalen's and the river. 

As this was the moſt memorable attack 
in the whole war ,—the moſt gallant and 
obſtinate on both fides,—and I muſt add 
the moſt bloody too, for it coſt the allies 
themſelves that morning above eleven 
hundred men—my uncle Toby prepared 
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himſelf tor it with a more an ne 
— b eli 141 How 

The eve which perenied, a as my ans 
Toby. went to bed, he ordered his Ra- 
millie wig, which had laid infide out for 
many years in the corner of an old cam- 
paigning trunk, which ſtood by his bed - 
fide, to be taken out and laid upon the 
lid of it, ready for the morning; — and the 
very firſt thing he did in his ſhirt, when 
he had ſtepped out of bed, my uncle To- 
by, after he had turned the rough fide 
outwards,—put it on: — This done, be 
proceeded next to his breeches ; and hay- 
ing buttoned the waiſtband, he forthwith 
buckled on his ſword-belt, ' and had got 
his ſword half way in,—when he conſider- 
ed he ſhould want ſhaving, and that it 
would be very inconvenient doing it with 
his ſword on ,—ſo took it off:—In eſlay- 
ing to put on his regimental coat and waiſt- 
coat, my uncle Toby found the ſame ob- 
zection in his wig—ſo that went off too: 
ſo that what with one thing, and what 
with another, as always falls out when a 
man is in the moſt haſte.— twas ten o'clock, 
which was half an hour later than his uſual 
time, before my uncle Toby allied out. 
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My. 1 Toby bed \ſoanes. 3 the 
corner of his yew hedge , which ſeparated 
his kitehen-garden from his bowling-green, 
when he perceived the corporal had N 
the attack without him. — . 
Let me ftop and give you a ys of 
the corporal's apparatus; and of the cor- 
poral himſelf in the height of this attack, 
juſt as it ſtruck my unele Toby, as he turn- 
ed towards the ſentry-box, where the cor- 
Poral was at work, for in nature there is 
not ſuch another ,—norican any combing» 
tion of all that is groteſque and whime 
Heal in her works produce Ks. equal, 
The corporal — 

Tread lightly-- on bis aſhes, ve mas 
of genius, — for he was your kinſman.: 
Weed bis grave clean, ye men of good- 
neſs, — for he was your brother. O corpo- 
ral! had I thee, but now, — now, that T 
am able to give thee a dinner and protec- 
tion, —bow would I cheriſh. thee! Thon 
fhould'ſt wear thy Montero-cap every hour 
of the day, and every day of the week, 
and when it was worn out, I wauld 


Triſtram Shandy. Vol. VI. R 


194 Tux LIFE or 


purchaſe thee a couple like it:—But alas! 


alas! alas! now that I can do this + ja 


ſpight of their reyerences—the — is 


loft—for thou art gone; thy genius fled up 


to the ſtars from 'whence it came;—and 
that warm heart of thine, with all its 
generous and open vellels, Ee into 
a elod of the valle. 
—But what—what is this, to that future 
and dreaded page, where I look towards 


the velvet pall, decorated with the mili- 


tary enfigns of thy maſter—the firft—the 
foremoſt of created beings ;—where I ſhall 


ſee thee, faithful ſervant ! laying bis ſword 


and ſcabbard with a trembling hand acroſs 
his coffiu, and then returning pale as aſhes 
to the door, to take his mourning horſe 
by the bridle; to follow his hearſe, as he 
directed thee; — where — all my father's. 
ſyſtems ſhall 'be baffled by his forrows; 
and, in ſpite of his philoſophy, I ſhall 


behold him, as he inſpects the lackered 


plate, twice taking his ſpectacles from off 
his noſe, to wipe away the dew which 
nature has ſhed upon them When I ſee 
him caſt in the roſemary with an air of 
diſconſolation , which cries through my 
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eats,— 0 Toby! in what corner of * 
world Thall I ſeek thy fellow? 

— Gracious Powers! which a 3 
opened the lips of the dumb in his difireſs, 
and made the tongue of the ſtammerer 
ſpeak plain—wben I Thall arrive at this 
dreaded page, deal not with Ws. then” 
with a flinted hand. 


C H A p. XXVI. / 

+ 23144 &'s fi 
Tax {art re 8 night before 
had reſolved in his mind to ſupply the 
grand defideratum , of keeping up ſome- 
thing like an inceſlant firing upon the enemy 
during the heat of the attack, —had no 
further idea in his fancy at that time, than 
a contrivance of ſmoking tobacco againſt 
the town, out of one of my unele Toby's 
fix field pieces, which were planted on 
each fide of his ſentry-box; the means of 
effecting which occurring to his fancy at 
the ſame time, though he had pledged his 
cap, he thought it in no danger from the 
miſcarriage: of his projects. 

Upon turning it this way, and ow. a 

lutle in his mind, he ſoon began to find 


"Wa 
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ont, that by means iof' his two Turkiſh 
tobacco-pipes; with the ſupplement of three 
ſmaller tubes of waſh leather at each of 
«heir lower ends, to be tagg'd by the ſame 
number of tin pipes fitted to the touch- 
holes, and ſealed with clay next the/can- 
non; and then tied hermetically with wax- 
ed filk at their ſeveral inſertions into the 
Marocco tube,—he ſhould be able to fire 
the fix field pieces all together, and with 
the ſame eaſe as to fire one.— 971 
et no man fay from what taggs and 
jaggs bints may not be cut out for the ad- 
 vancement of human knowledge. Let no 
man who has read my father's firſt and 
| Fecond beds of juflice, ever riſe! up and 
fay again, from colliſion of what kinds of 
bodies light may or may not be firuck out, 
to carry the arts and ſciences up to per- 
fection.—Heaven! thou knoweſt how I love 
them;—thou knoweſt the ſecrets of my 
Heart, and that T would this moment give 
my ſhirt—Thou art a fool, Shandy, ſays 
Eugenius,—for thou haſt but a dozen in 
the world, —and *twilt break thy ſet.— 
No matter for that, Eugenius; I would 
zive the ſhirt of my back to be burnt in- 
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to Under, were it only to ſatisfy one feye- 
riſh inquirer, how many [parks at one 
good ſtroke, a good flint and Reeh could 
ſtrike into the tail of it.— Think ye not 
that in ſtriking theſe in, —he might, perad- 
ee ſtrike e en As 1400 0 
1 9 * his projert * "A hi; o * 

The corporal ſat up the beſt pant. of the 
night in bringing As to perfection; and 
having made a ſufficient proof of his cany 
non, wich charging them to the top with: 9 
bacco, —he went with comenimenhty bed, 


% 


CHAP. xxvu. 


Tas K . had Nlipped il ten 
minutes before my uncle Toby, in order 
to fix his apparatus, and juſt give the 
enemy a ſhot dr two before my uncle Toby 
came, | 

| He had drawn the fix geld. pieces . this 
out, all cloſe up together. in front of my 
uncle Toby's ſentry-box, leaving only an 
interval oof about a yard anda half betwixt 
the three,, on the right and left, for the 
convenience ofcharging, ete.— and the ſake 
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pollibly of two batteries, which he might 
think double the honour of one. | 
In the rear, and facing this opening, 
with his back to the door of the ſentry- 
box, ſor feat of being flanked, had the 
corporal wiſely taken his poſt:—He held 
the ivory pipe, appertaining to the batte« 
ry on the right, betwixt the finger and 
thumb of bis right hand, —and the ebo- 
ny pipe tipp'd with filyer, which ap- 
pertained to the battery on the left, be- 
twixt the finger and thumb of the other 
and with his right knee fixed firm on the 
ground, as if in the front rank of his pla- 
toon, was the corporal, with his Montero- 
cap upon his head, furiouſly playing off 
his two 'crofs batteries at the ſame aal. 
| kgainft' the counterguard, which faced the 
counterſcarp, where the attack was to be 
made that morning. His firſt intention, 
as I ſaid, was no more than giving the 
enemy a ſingle puff or two :—but the plea- 
ſure of the puſs, as well as the pufſing, 
bad inſenfible' got hold of the corporal, 
and drawn him on from puff to puff, into 
the very height of the attack, by the time 
my uncle Toby joined him. 
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'Twas well ſor my father, that my uncle 
Toby had not his will to make that day. 


c AP. XXVIIL 


My uncle Toby took the ivory pipe out 
of the corporal's hand, —looked at it for. 
half a minute, and returned it. 

In leſs'than two minutes my unele Toby 
took the pipe from the corporal again, 
and raiſed it half way to his mouth—then 
haſtily gave it back a lecond time. 

The corporal redoubled the attack, —my 
unele Toby ſmiled, —then looked grave, 
— then ſmiled for a moment, — then looked 
ſerious, ſor a long time, — Give me hold of 
the ivory pipe, Trim, laid my uncle To- 
by.— My uncle Toby put it to his lips, 
— drew it back directly - gave a, peep over 
the horn-beam hedge ;- never did my uncle 
Toby's mouth. water ſo much for a pipe 
in his life.— My uncle Toby reticed into 
the ſentry-box with the pipe in his hand. 
bear uncle Toby! don't go into the 
ſentry- box with the pipe — there's no truſt - 
ing a man's (elf with ſuch a thing in ſuch 
a corner, 
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1 BEG the reader will aſi me DOPE to 
wheel off my uncle Toby's ordnance behind 
the ſcenes, —to remove his ſentry-box, 
and clear the theatre, if pe ble, of horn- 
works and half-moons, and get the rell 
of his military apparatus out of the way; 
chat done, my dear friend Garrick, we'll 
Inuff the candles bright ,—[weep the Rage 
with a new broom, — draw up the curtain, 
and exhibit my uncle Toby dreſſed in a 
new character, throughout which the world 
can have no idea how he will act: and 
yet, if pity be a- kin to love, —and brave - 
ry no alien to it, you have ſeen enough 
of my uncle Toby in theſe, to trace theſe 
family-Hkeneſſes, betwixt the two paſſions 
(in caſe there is one,) to your heart's 
content, 
Vain ſcience! thou aſſiſteſt ns in no caſe 
df this kind—and thou' ohne us in ere. 
7 —_ 

There was, Madam, in my uncle 3 
2 fingleneſs of heart which miſled him ſo 
far out of the little ſerpentine tracks in 
which things of this nature uſually go on; 
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you can—you can have no conception of 
it; with this, there was a plainneſs and 
Izmplicity of thinking, with ſuch an unmiſ- 
truſting ignorance of the plies and foldings 
of the heart of women; and ſo naked and 
defenceleſs did he ſtand before you, (when 
a fiege was out of his head) that you might 
have ſtood behind any one of your ſer- 
pentine walks, and ſhot my uncle Toby 
ten times a day, through his liver, if nine 
times in a'day, Madam, ou not erm 
your putpoſe. 

With all this, 8 aer . con» 
founded every thing as much on the other 
hand, my uncle Toby had that ugparal- 
leled modeſty of nature I once told you 
of, and which, by the by, ſtood eternal 
ſentry upon his feelings, that you might 
as ſoon—But where am I going? Theſe 
reflections crowd in upon me ten pages at 
leaſt too ſoon, and take up that time, 
when I n to bene _ facts. —— 


4 1 WE 1 


CHAP. x. 


1 
. 7 


: 


Or the hots d ſons of os , 
whoſe breaſts, never felt what the ſting of 
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love was, — (maintaining firſt, all miſo- 
gyniſts to be baſtards) the greateſt heroes 
of ancient and modern ſtory have carried 
off amongſt them nine parts in ten of the 
honour; and I wiſh for their ſakes I had the 
bey of my ſtudy out of my draw-well , only 
for five minutes, to tell you their names— 
recolleot them I cannot—ſo be content to 
accept of thele , for the prolent, in 1 
ſtead. — i 7 & 

There was the great king 3 
and Boſphorus, and Capadocius, and Dar- 
danus, and Pontus, and Alus, — — to ſay 
nothing of the iron-hearted Charles the 
XIIth, whom the Counteſs of K 4 
berſelf could make nothing of. There was 
Babylonicus, and Mediterraneus, and Po- 
lixenes, and Perſicus, and Pruſicus, not 
one of whom (except Capadocius and Pon- 
tus, who were both alittle ſuſpected) ever 
once bowed down his breaſt to the goddeſs 
Ihe truth is, they bad all of them ſome- 
thing elle to do—and ſo had my uncle 
Toby, till Fate — till Fate, I'fay , envying 
his name the glory of being handed down 
to poſterity with Aldrovandus's and the 
reſt. he baſely patched up the peace of 
Utrecht. 
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— —Believe me, Sirs, twas the work 
deed es did that berg K 255 % e. ih 
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1 the many ill ig 
of the treaty” of Utrecht, it was within a 
point of giving my uncle Toby a ſurfeit of 
fieges;/and though he recovered his ap- 
petite afterwards, yet Calais itſelf left not 
a deeper-ſcar in Mary's heart, than Utrecht 
upon my uncle Toby's, To the end of his 
life he never could hear Utrecht mention- 
ed upon any account whatever, —or fo 
much as read an article of news extracted 
out of the Utrecht Gazette, without fetch- 
ing a ee as if his heart would break 
in twain; / Dig Si n [7 24431 27 6% 

My bear, EY was a great MOTIVE 
MONGER , and conſequently a very dange- 
rous perſon for a man to fit by, either 
laughing or crying ,—for he generally knew 
your motive for doing both, much better 
than you knew it yourſelf —would always 
conſole my uncle Toby upon theſe occa- 
lions, in a way which ſhewed: plainly, 
he imagined my uncle Toby grieved for 


* 
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nothing in the whole affair, ſo much as 
the loſs of his Oo ν- j. Never mind, 
brother Toby, he would ſay, —by God's 
bleſſing we Thall have another war break 
out again ſome of theſe days; and when 
it does, —the belligerent powers, if they 
would hang themſelves, cannot keep us 
out of play.—I defy em, my dear Toby, 
he would add, to take countries without 
taking towns ,—or towns without fieges. 
My uncle Toby never took this. backs 
firoke of my father's at his hobby-horſe 
kindly.— —He thought the ſtroke ungene» 
rous; and the more ſo, becauſe in Rrik- 
ing the horſe, he hit the rider too, and 
in the moſt diſhonourable part a blow could 
fall ; Io that upon theſe occaſions, he al- 
ways laid down his pipe upon the table 
with more fire to defend himſelf than com- 
dna. her sf anz 
I told the reader, this time two years, 
that my uncle Toby was not eloquent; and 
in the very ſame page gave an inſtance to 
the contrary:—I repeat the obſervation, 
and a fact which contradicts it again.— 
He was not eloquent, —it was not eaſy to 
my uncle Toby to make long harangues, 


. 


* 
4 
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—and he hated florid ones; but there were 
occaſions where the fiream overflowed the 
man, and ran fo counter to its uſual couiſe, 
that in ſome parts my unele Toby, for 


a'time, was at leaſt equal to Tertullus— 


but in others, in my Neue e wg 


* above him. 


My father: was ſo highly pleaſed with 
one of theſe apologetical orations of my 
\unele Toby's, which he had delivered one 
evening before him and Vorick, that he 
wrote it down before he went to bed; 

1 have. had the good fortune to meet 
with it amongſt my father's papers, with 
here and there an inſertion of his own, 
betwixt two nn _ 0 05 as is en- 
dorſed, 8 
-.. My: brother Ton v's „eee of 2 
own principles and conduct in wiſh- 

ing to continue ihe br. 

I may ſafely fay, I have read over this 
apologetical oration of my uncle Toby's 
a hundred times, and think it fo fine a 
model of defence,—and ſhews ſo ſweet a 
temperament of gallantry and good prin- 


eiples in him, that I give it the world, 


word for word, (interlineations and all) 
as I find it, | 
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Iiivo stehe sole ta 920 


1 uncle anne oration. 


. 
when a man, whoſe profeſſion is arms, 
wiſhes, as I have done, ſor war, —it has 
an ill aſpect to the world ; and that, how 
juſt! and right ſoever his motives and in- 
tentions may be, —he ſtands in an uneaſy 
poſture in vindicating himſelf * . 
views in doing it. 8 | 
For this cauſe, if a foldier is. « 3 
man, which he may be, without being a 
jot the leſs brave, he will be ſure not to 
utter his wiſh in the hearing of an enemy; 
for ſay what he will, an enemy will not 
believe him. He will be cautious of doing 
it even to a friend, —leſt he may ſuffer in 
his eſteem:— But if his heart is over · charg- 
ed, and a ſecret ſigh for arms muſt have 
its vent, he will reſerve it for the ear of 
a brother, who knows his character to the 
bottom, and what his true notions, diſpo- 
ktions,, and principles of honour are: 
What, I hope, I have been in all theſe, 
brother Shandy., would be unbecoming 
| i Hud 1 2s 
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in me do "fay:— much worſe, I know, 


have I been than I ought— and ſomething 
worſe, perhaps, than I think: But fuch 
as I am, you, my dear brother Shandy, 
who have ſucked the ſame breaſts with 
me, —and with whom I have been brought 
up from my cradle , — and from | whole 
knowledge, from the firſt hours of our 
boyiſh paſtimes, down + to, this, I have 
contealed no one action of my life, and 
ſcarce a thought in it — Such as I am, bro- 
ther, you muſt by this time know me, 
with all my vices, and wich all my weak - 
neſſes too, Whether of my age, my temper, 
my paſlions, or my undetſianding. 
Tell me then, my dear brother Shandy, 
upon which of them it is, that when 1 
condemned the peace of Utrecht, and griev- 
ed the war was not carried on with vigour 
a little longer, you ſhould think your bro- 
ther did it upon unworthy views; or that 
in wiſhing for war, he ſhould be bad 
enough to wiſh more of his fellow - crea- 


tures ſlain, —more [laves made, and more 


families driven from their peaceful habi- 
tations, merely for his own pleaſure;— 
Tell me, brother Shandy, upon what one 


o 


months, — though with ſuch a train of ar- 
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deed ofimine do you ground/it? f The devi! 
a feed: dv I know of, Hear Toby, but. one 
fur a hundred pounds, which 1 lent' thee 


10 carry on theſe curſed. fieges. ). '\. 


Ik, when I was a ſchool-boy, I could 
not hear # drum beat, but my heart beat 
with it was it my. fault 7— Did 1 plant 
the propenfity there ?— Did I ſound: the 
alarm within, or Nature? 
Wben Guy, Earl of Warwick, and Pa- 
riſmus and Pariſmenus ; and Valentine and 


Orſon, and the Seven Champions of Eng: 


land were handed around the ſchool ,— 
were they not all purchaſed with my own 
pocket · money? Was that ſelfiſh, brother 
Shandy'?: When we read over the fiege of 
Troy, which lafled ten years and eight 


tillery as we had at Namur, the town 
might have been carried in a week -was 
I not as much concerned for the deſiruetion 
of the Greeks and Trojans as any boy of 
the whole [chool? Had I not three ftrokes 
of a ferula given me, two on my right 
hand and one on my left, for calling He- 


lena a bitgh for it? Did any one of you 


ſhed more tears for Hector? And when 
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king Priam came te the camp to beg his 
body, and returned weeping back to Troy 
without it ,—you know, brother , 1 N 
not eat my dinner.— 

— Did that beſpeak me cruel? Or be- 
cauſe, brother Shandy, my blood flew out 
into the camp, and my heart panted for 
war ,—was it a proof it could not ache 
for the diſtreſſes of war too? 

O brother! 'tis one thing for a ſoldier ts 
gather laurels,—and 'tis another to ſcatter 
cypreſs — (Who told thee, my dear Toby, 
that cypreſs was uſed by the ancients on 
mournful occaſions? ) 

— Tis one thing, brother Shan for 
a ſoldier to hazard his own life—to leap 
firſt down into the trench, where he is 
ſure to be cut in pieces;—'tis one thing, 
from public ſpirit and a thirſt of glory, to 
enter the breach, the firſt man—to Rand 
in the foremoſt rank, and march bravely 
on with drums and trumpets, and colours 
flying about his ears: — tis one thing, I 
ſay, brother Shandy, to do this— and tis 
another thing to reflect on the miſeries of 
war ;—to view the deſolations of whole 
countries, and eonſider the intolerable fas 
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tigues and (hardſhips. which the ſoldier 


himſelf, the inſtrument who works them, 


is forced (for fixpence a day, if he can 
get it) to undergo. 

Need IT be: told, dear Yorick, as I was 
by you, in Le Fever's funeral ſermon, 
That jo' ſoft and gentle a. creature, born 
fo love, to mercy and kindneſs, as man 
is, was not ſhaped for this? But why 
did you not add, Yorick,—if not by A- 
TURE—that he is ſo by necessrTY ?—For 
what is war? what is it, Yorick, when 
fought. as ours has been, upon principles 


of liberty, and upon principles of honour 


—what is it, but the getting together of 
quiet and harmleſs people, with theic 
ſwords in their hands, to keep the ambi- 
tious and the turbulent within bounds? 


And heaven is my witneſs, brother Shan- 


dy, that the: pleaſure I have taken in 
theſe things, and that infinite delight, in 
particular, which: has attended my ſieges 
in my bowling-green, has aroſe. within 
me, and I hope ia the corporal too, from 
the conſciouſneſs we both had, that in 
carrying them on, we were anſwering the 
great ends of our creation. 
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© CHAP, XXXIL | 


I: TOLD the Chriſtian a ſay Chrif. 
tian—hoping he is one—and if he is not, 
Jam ſorry for it=and only beg he will 
conlider the matter with himſelf, and not 
lay the blame entirely upon this book 
I told him, Sir — for in good truth, when 
a man is telling a ſtory in the ſtrange way 
I do mine, he is obliged continually to 
be going backwards and forwards to keep 
all tight together in the reader's fancy 
which, for my own part, if I did not 
take heed to do more than at firſt, there 
is ſo much unfixed and equivocal matter 


farting up, with ſo many breaks and gaps 


in it, —and ſo little ſervice do the ftars 
afford, which, nevertheleſs, I hang up in 
ſome of the darkeſt paſlages, knowing that 
the world is apt to loſe its way, with all 
the light the ſun itſelf at noonday can 
give it — and now you lo 1 am loſt 
myſelf !?! I 4A 
But tis my father's fault; and Wim 
ever my brains come to be diſſected, you 
will perceive, without ſpectacles, that he 
bas left a large uneven thread, as you 


8 2 
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ſometimes ſee in an unſaleable piece of 
cambric, running along the whole length 
of the web, and ſo untowardly, you can- 
not ſo much as cut out a **, (here Thang 
up a couple of lights again)—or- a fillet ; 
or a thumb-ftall, but it is ſeen or felt. 

- Quanto id diligentius in liberis pro+ 
ereandis cavendum, ſayeth Cardan, All 

which being confidered, and that you lee 
_ *tis morally impracticable for me to wind 
this round to where I [et out— 

L ener the e over 86 gb 


C HA P. —— 

10 TOLD n Chriſtian n in cn * 
ginning of the chapter which preceded my 
uncle Toby's apologetical oration, — though 
in a different trope from what I Thall make 
uſe of now, That the peace of Utrecht 
was within an ace of creating the ſame 
ſhyneſs betwixt my uncle Toby and his 
bobby-horſe, as it did betwixt the queen 
and the reſt of the confederating powers. 

There' is an indignant-way in which a 
man ſometimes diſmounts his horſe , which 
as good as'{ays to him, © I'll go. a- foot, 


8 
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Sir, all the days of my life, before I 
would ride a fingle mile upon your back 
again.“ Now my uncle Toby could not be 
ſaid to - dilmount his horſe in this man- 
ner; for in ſtrietneſs of language, he could 
not be laid to diſmount his horſe at all 
his horſe rather flung him and ſomewhiat 
viciouſly, which made my uncle Toby 
take it ten times more unkindly. Let this 
matter be ſettled by ſtate jockies as they 
like. —It created, I ſay, a ſort of ſhyneſs 
betwixt my uncle Toby and his hobby- 
horſe.— He had no occafion for bim from 
the month of March to November, which 
was the ſummer after the articles were 
ſigned, except it was now and then to 
take à Chort ride out, juſt to ſee that the 
fortifications and harbour of Dunkirk were 
demoliſhed, according to ſtipulation. 
The French were ſo backward all that 
ſummer in letting about that affair, and 
Monhear Tugghe, the deputy from the 
magiſtrates at Dunkirk, preſented. ſo ma- 
ny affecting petitions to the queen, —be- 
' ſeeching her Majeſty to cauſe only her 
thunderbolts to fall upon the martial 
works, which might haye.. incurred her 
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diſpleaſure ,—but- to ſpare to ſpare the 

mole ,, for the mole's ſake; which, in its 
naked ſituation,” could be no more than 
an object of pity—and the queen (who 
was but a woman) being of a pitiful :diſ- 
poſition ,—and her miniſters alſo, they not 
wiſhing in their hearts to have the town 
diſmantled, for theſe private reaſons, * * 
* X * * N * T * 
„ * * „ „ * „„ 
„% „„ 


* *; ſo that the whole went heavily on 
| with my uncle Toby; inſomuch that it 
was not within three full months, after 
he and the corporal had confiructed the 
town, and put it in a condition to be 
deſtroyed; that the ſeveral commandants, 
commiſſaries, deputies , negotiators, and 
- intendants, would permit him to ſet about 
it, —Fatal interval of inactivity! - 
The corporal was for beginning the de- 
molizion} by making a breach in the ram- 
parts, or main fortifications of the town. 
No, —that will never do, corporal, ſaid 
my uncle Toby, for in going that way to 
work with the town, the Engliſh garriſon 
will not be ſafe in it an hour; becauſe if 


— 
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the French are treacherous—They are as 
treacherous as devils, an' pleale your ho- 
nour, ſaid the corporal. —It gives me con- 
cern always when I hear it, Trim, ſaid 
my uncle Toby ,—for they don't want per- 
ſonal bravery; and if a breach is made 
in the ramparts, they may enter it, and 
make themſelves maſters of the place when 
they pleaſe, Let them enter it, ſaid the 
corporal, lifting up his pioneer's ſpade in 
both his hands, as if he was going to lay 
about him with it,—let them enter, an' 
pleaſe your honour, if they dare,—In caſes 
like this, corporal, ſaid my uncle Toby, 
ſlipping his right hand down to the middle 
of his cane, and holding it afterwards 
truncheon-wiſe, with his fore finger ex- 
tended, — tis no part of the conſideration 
of a commandant, what the enemy dare— 
or what they dare not do; he muſt act 
with prudence. We will begin with the 
outworks both towards the ſea and the 
land, and particularly with fort Louis, 
the moſt diſtant of them all, and demo- 
lich it firſt,—and the reft, one by one, 
both on our right and left, as we retreat 
towards the town; — — then we'll demo- 
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liſh the mole next fill up the harbour, 
then retire into the citadel, and blow 
it up into the air; and having done that, 
corporal, we'll embark for England. —We 
are there, quoth the corporal, recollect- 
ing himſelf, - Very true, ſaid my uncle 
Toby bene at the ehurch. 


CHAP. XIV. 


A Delußve, . confaltation ortwo 
of this kind betwixt my uncle Toby and 
Trim, upon the demolition of Dunkirk, 
for a moment rallied back the ideas of 
thoſe pleaſures which were ſlipping. from 
under him :—ftill—fill all went on heavily. 
—the magic left the mind the weaker— 
SMLLNESS , with Struck at her back, 
entered the ſolitary parlour , and drew 
their gancy mantle over my uncle Toby's 
head; —and LtSTLESSNESS , with her lax 
fibre and undirected eye, ſat quietly down 
beſide him in his 'arm-chair.—No' longer 
Amberg and Rhinberg, and Limbourg, 
and Huy, and Bonn, in one year, — and 
the proſpeet of Landen, and Trarbach, 
and Druſen, and Dendermohd, the next, 


- 
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— hurried on the blood :—No longer did 
ſaps, and mines, and blinds, and gabions, 
and paliſadoes, keep out this fair enemy 
of man's repoſe.—No more could my uncle 
Toby, aſter paſſing the French lines, as 
he eat his egg at ſupper, from thence break 
into the heart of France — croſs over the 
Oyes, and with all Picardie open behind 
him, march up to the gates of Paris, and 
fall aſleep with nothing but ideas of glory: 
— No more was he to dream, he had fixed 
the royal ſtandard upon the tower of the 
Baſtile, and awake with it flreaming in 
bis head. 

— Softer viſions, — gentler vibrations 
fiole ſweetly in upon his ſlumbers ;—tbe 
trumpet of war fell out of his hands,—he 
took up the lute, ſweet inftrument! of all 
others the moſt delicate! the moſt difficult! 
— How wilt thou touch it, my dear uncle 
Toby ? 


c HAP. XXXVI, 


Now , becauſe Ibave ence or twice ſaid, 
in my inconfiderate way of talking, That 
I was confident the following memoirs of 
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my uncle Toby's courtſhip of widow Wad- 
man, whenever I got time to write them, 
would turn out one of the moſt complete 
Iyſtems, both of the elementary and prac- 
tical part of love and love-making, that 
ever was addreſſed to the world—are you 
to imagine from thence, that I ſhall ſet 
out with a deſcription of what love is? 
whether part God and part Devil, as Plo- 
tinus will have it.— 

_ —Or by a more critical equation, and 
ſuppoſing the whole. of love to be as ten 
—to determine, with Ficinus, ** How ma- 
ny parts of it—the one ,—and how many 
the other; —or whether it is, all. of it 
one great Devil, from head to tail, as 
Plato has taken upon him to pronounce ; 
concerning which conceit of his, I ſhall 
not offer my opinion : but my opinion of | 
Plato is this; that he appears; from this 
inſtance, to have been a man of much 
the ſame temper and way of reaſoning 
with doctor Baynyard, who being a great 
enemy to blifters, as imagining that half 
2 dozen of em on at once, would draw 
a man as ſurely to his grave as a hearſe 
and ix raſhly concluded, that the Devil 
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himſelf was nothing in the world, but one 
great bouncing Cantharidis.— 

I have nothing to [ay to people who 
allow themſelves this monſtrous liberty in 
arguing, but that Nazianzen cried out (that 
is polemically) to Philagrius— 

„ Fuys! O rare! tis A reaſoning , 
Sir, indeed !—oTt EIXogoGelg ev Y e 
and moſt nobly do you aim at truth, 
then you philoſophize about it in your 
moods and paſſions. 

Nor is it to be imagined, for the ſame 
reaſon, I ſhould ſtop to inquire, whether 
love is a diſeaſe ,—or embroil mylelf with 
Rhalis and Dioſcorides, whether the ſeat 
of it is in the brain or liver;—becauſe this 
would lead me on to an examination of 
the two very oppolite manners in which 
patients have been treated—the one of 
Aaetius, who always begun with a cooling. 
glyfler of hempſeed and bruiſed cucum- 
bers ;—and followed on with thin pota- 
tions of water lillies and purſlane— to 
which he added a pinch of ſnuff, of the 
herb Hanea; — and where Aaetius durft 
venture it ,—his topaz-ring. | 

-The other, that of Gordonius, who | 
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(in his chap, 15. de amore) directs they 
ſhould be thraſhed, ad putorem uſque,” 
till they ſtink again. 

' Theſe are diſquifitions which my father, 
who had laid in a great flock of know- 
ledge of this kind, will be very buſy with, 
in the progreſs of my uncle Toby's af- 
fairs: I muſt anticipate thus much, that 
from his theories of love, (with which, 
by the way, he contrived to crucify my 
uncle Toby's mind, almoſt as much as 
his amours themſelves) —he took a fingle 
ſtep into practice.; and by means of a 
camphorated cere-cloth, which he found 
means to impoſe upon the taylor for buck- 
ram, whilſt he was making my uncle To- 
by a new pair of breeches, he produced 
Gordonius's effect upon my uncle Toby 
without the diſgrace. 

What changes this produced, will be 
read in its proper place: all that is need- 
ful to be added to the anecdote, is this, 
That whatever effect it had upon my 
uncle Toby—it had a vile effect upon the 
houſe; and if my uncle Toby had not 
ſmoked it down as he did, it might have 
bad a vile effect upon my father too. 

4 0 
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CHA Pp. XXXVII. 

— TwiIII come out of itſelf by and 
by.—All I contend for is, that I am not 
obliged to ſet out with a definition of what 
love is; and ſo long as I can go on with 
my ſtory intelligibly, with the help of the 
word itſelf, without any other idea to it, 
than what I have in common with the reſt 
of the world, why ſhould I differ from it 
a moment before the time? When I can 
get on no further, — and find myſelfentan- 

gled on all fides of this myſtie“ labyrinth, 
my opinion will then come in, in Mrpreg „ 
—and lead me out. | 


At preſent, I hope I ſhall do ahead 4. 


underſtood, in telling the reader, my unele 
Toby fell in love. 

— Not that the phraſe is at all to my 
liking: for to ſay a man is fallen in love, 
—or that he is deeply in love, —or up to 
the ears in love, —and ſometimes even 
over head and ears in it, carries an idio- 
anatical kind of implication, that love is 
a thing below a man:—this is recurring 
again to Plato's opinion, which, with all 
his divinityſhip, I hold to be damnable 
and heretical; and ſo much for that. 
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Let love therefore be what it will — 
uncle Toby fell into it. 
And poſſibly, gentle reader, with Cach 
a temptation—ſo would'ſt thou; for never 
did thy eyes behold, or thy concupiſcence 
covet any thing in this world, more con- 
cupilcible than widow Wadman, 


To conceive this right ,—call for pen and 
ink - here's paper ready to your hand, — 
Sit down, Sir, paint her to your. own 
mind—as like your miſtreſs as you can— 
as unlike your wife as your conſcience 


7 will let you—'tis all one to me—pleaſe 


but your own fancy in it, 


of 
= | 
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-Was ever any in thing in nature lo 
ſweet!— lo exquiſite! 
— Then, dear Sir, how vile = my yncle 

Toby reſiſt it? 

Thrice happy book! thou wilt have one 
page, at leaſt, within thy covers, which 
Marice will not blacken, and which IGN o- 
a Axen cannot mifrepreſent. 


CHAP, XXXIX. 


As Suſannah was informed by an expreſs 
from Mrs. Bridget, of my uncle Toby's 
falling in love with her miſtreſs, fifteen 
days before it happened, —the contents of 
which expreſs, Suſannah communicated 
to my mother the next day,—it has juſt 
given me an opportunity of entering upon 
my uncle Toby's amours a fortnight before 
their exiſtence. 

I have an article of news to tell you, 
Mr. Shandy, quoth my mother, which 
will ſurpriſe you greatly. 

Now my father was then holding one of 
his ſecond beds of juſtice, and was muſing 
within himſelf about the hardſhips of ma- 
trimony, as my mother broke ſilence.— 
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«© My brother Toby, quoth ſhe, is 
going to be married to Mrs. Wadman.” 

— Then he will never, quoth my father, 
be able to lie diagonally in his bed again, 
as long as he lives. 

It was a conſuming vexation to my 
father, that my mother never alked the 
meaning of a thing ſhe did not underſtand, 

— That ſhe is not a woman of ſcience, 
my father would ſay—is her misfortune— 
but ſhe might aſk a queſtion. — 

My mother never did — In ſhort, ſhe 
went out of the world at laſt without know. . 
ing whether it turned round or ſtood fill, 
— My father had officiouſly told her above 
a thouſand times which way it was „but 
che always forgot. 

For theſe reaſons a diſcourſe ſeldom went 
on much further betwixt them, than a pro- 
poſition ,—A reply and a rejoinder; at 

the end of which, it generally took breath 
| for a few minutes, (as in the affair ofthe 
breeches) and then went on again, 

If he marries, 'twill be the worſe for us, 
—quoth my mother. 

Not a cherry- ſtone, ſaid my father ,— 
he may as well batter away his means 
upon that, as any thing elle. 
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Io be ſure, ſaid my mother: fo here 
ended the propoſition, —the reply,—and. 
the rejoinder, I told you of. 

It will be ſome amuſement to him, too, 
Caid my father. 

A. very great one, anſwered my mother, 
if he ſhould have children.— 
Lord have mercy upon me,—ſaid my 


father to himſelf - „6 
mens 


CBA P.. XL 
I AM now begining to get fairly into my 
| work; and by the help of a vegetable 
diet, with a few of the cold ſeeds, Imake 
no doubt but I ſhall be able to go on with 


my uncle Nen, s flory, and my own „ in 
a tolerable fraight line. Now, | 


Seulp. T. 5. 
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Theſe were the four lines I moved in 
through my firſt, ſecond, third, and fourth 
volumes.—In the fifth volume I have been 
very good, the preciſe line I have delerift: 
ed in it being thus: 


By which it appears, that except at the 
eurve, marked A. where I took a trip to 
Navarre—and the indeed curve B. which 
is the ſhort airing when I was there with 
the Lady Bauſſière and her page, —I have 
not taken the leaſt friſk of a digreſſion, 
till John de la Caſa's devils led me the 
round you ſee marked D.—for as for ee 
oe they are nothing but parentheſes, and 
the common ins and outs incident to the 
lives of the greateſt miniſters of ſtate; and 


when compared with what men have done, 


— or. with my own tranſgreſſions at the 
letters AB D- they vaniſh into nothing. 
In this laſt volume Ihave done better flill— 


for from the end of LeFeyer's epiſode, to the 


beginning of my uncle Toby's campaigns,.— 


I have ſearee ſtepped a yard out of my way. 


264 
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Ik I mend at this rate, it is not impoſ- 
fible—by the good leave of his grace of 
Benevento's devils—but I may arrive here- 
aſter at the excellency of going on even thus; 


— 
—— — tn. 


which is a line drawn as ſtraight as 1 could 
draw it, by a writing maſter's ruler, (bor- 
rowed for that purpoſe) turning neither to 
the right hand or the left. 

This right line—the path-way for Chriſ- 
tians to walk in! ſay divines— 

—The emblem of moral rectitude! ſays 


Cicero— 
— The beft une! ſay cabbage-planters— 


is the ſhorteſt line, ſays Archimedes, which 
can be drawn from us given point to 
another.— | 

O! T1 wiſh your Ladyſhips would lay this 
matter to heart in your next birth- a ſuits! 
What a journey! 
Pray can you tell me— that is, without 
anger, before I write my chapter upon 


| firaight lines by what miſtake - Who told 


them ſo—or how it has come to pals, that 
your men of wit and genius have all along 
confounded this line with the line of ye. 
VITATION. | 
End of t Volume. + 
es 
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